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AUSTRALIA +. ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


To Fremantle, Adelaide, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane, calling at Gibraltar, Toulon, 
Naples, Port Said, and Colombo. Through tickets to New Zealand and Tasmania. 


Tons, LONDON. TOULON. NAPLES. 

OTRANTO (tw.sc.) | 12,124 | Jan. 2 ... Jan. 8 ... . | Jan, 10. 

OSTERLEY (tw. sc.) 12,129 | Jan. 16 ... Jan. 22 ... Jan, 24. 

ORAMA (triplesc.) | 12,928 | Jan.350 .. ...| Feb. 5... ...| Feb. 7. 
\ F. GREEN AND CO., 


Managers ANDERSON, ANDERSON, 
AND Co. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenye, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


Spend Your Winter in the Land of Continual Sunshine. 


PORTUGAL—MADEIRA—CANARY ISLANDS 


SAILINGS REGULARLY EVERY SATURDAY. 


Cabin de Luxe and unsurpassed State-room Accommodation for Passengers. 


RETURN TICKETS from £14 14s. 


(Available for 12 months.) 


For Illustrated Handbook, &c., apply 


YEOWARD LINE, LIVERPOOL, or Booking Agents, 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, 


London, December 24, 1913. 


J REGISTERED AS A NEWSPAPER FOR TRANSMISSION IN THE t 
(UNITED KINGDOM. BY INLAND POST SIXPENCE-HALFPENRY. 


GRAND HOTEL 
GRILL ROOMS 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE 


(Separate private entrance in Strand, opposite ‘‘ Tube’' Station). 


One of the most comfortable Grill Rooms in London. Luncheon, 2s. 6d. 
Dinner, 3s. Theatre Supper (quickly served), 3s. Also Open on Sundays. 
Tables reserved by 


Telebhone 766 Gerrard (7 lines). GORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


HENLEY’S 


DELICIOUS and DEVONSHIRE. 
All good Wine Merchants sell this Wholesome 


and Healthful Drink. 

Obtainable in bottles, Extra Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet, 
(Buff, Green, and Gold Labels). 

Also in Casks, 6 and 10 gallons Extra Dry or Medium Sweet. 


(Special “ Brand). 


Henley & Son, Newton Abbot, Devon. CYD ; 'R. 


London : 51/5, St. Thomas Street, S.E. 
UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY, 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1794. 


BRIGHTON. 
* QUEEN’S 


ROYAL HOTEL, ‘tt. 


This well-appointed and commodious Temperance Hotel has been- opened to meet the 
requirements of those who desire all the conveniences and advantages of the modern licensed 
hotels at moderate charges. 

Passenger Lift. Electric Light in all Rooms. Bathrooms on every floor. 

Spacious Dining, Drawing, Writing, Reading, Smoking, and Billiard Rooms. 
Perfect Sanitation. Night Porter. Telephone 4557. 
Bedrooms from 3s. per night. Inclusive charge for Bedroom, Attendance, Table d'Hote 
Breakfast and Dinner, from 7s. Gd. per day. Full Tariff on application. 


Cc. ROBSON, Manager. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON AUTUMN AND WINTER QUARTERS 
—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, 
France, for the Illustrated Brochure (English) of 


VERNET LES BAINS 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 


The “ Paradise of the Pyrenees,” a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class 

modern Hotels. Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, 

Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) communicating directly with the Hotels, 

Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ Bridge Rooms, Orchestra, 

Theatre, etc. Tennis, Croquet, etc. Through Bookings from London, 
Through carriage from “Paris. 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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Benger’s Food is specially 
prepared to build up the 

| oman © Wor 
BRANCHsOFF ICES 33 NEW YORE. ae pet 92, William St. SYD DNEY a anon aus ttt st. 
CANADIAN AGENT'S: Natio.ial Chemical Co., Ltd., 34, St. Gabriel St, MONTREAL, 


weakened digestive system 
and branc! aes Pehroughout CANADA. 


and to promote a high state 
of bodily nutrition. 
‘Benger’s Food | 
FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS & THE AGED 

VYY.ArrvCOCO 
CS | Mild, Medium and Full 
Insure your life 5°. 10°... 
against Typhoid fram vs 
+4 per $b 


Sold in Three Strengths— 


is ne ate food enabling rest and regulated exercise to be given 
and other diseases by fixing a 


to the digestive functions. Is made with fresh milk and forms 


a dainty and delicious cream, with a delicate biscuit flavour. 
in your Kitchen. 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue ‘‘B”’ to 
THE “BERKEFELD” 
FILTER CO., LTD., 

121, Oxford St., London, W. 


A TESTING SAMPLE WILL BE FORWARDED 
FREE ON APPLICATION. 


>| CRAMER 
; PIANOS 
d 
@ 
d 


HAVE “AN IDEAL TONE.’ 
A Cramer Piano can be purchased for 30 Guuees eek upwards. 


London: 139, New Bond Street, W.. and 46, Moorgate Street, E.C 


Never take Risks 
with your Drinks 


WATTEAU et CIE. LTD., 


COURT DRESSMAKERS, 
62 & 34, BEAUCHAMP PLACE, S.W. 


Open this week—*‘ THE THIRD HOUSE” (Number 26), 
for the making and sale of Children’s Clothes. 


Make sure of getting the finest, 
most wholesome, and most 
inspiriting of all beverages— 


CT Nae) | Na? | Sava? | 


Old Bushmills Whisky + 


°) THE MOST PERFECT TOILE T PAPER EVER PRODUCED | 


OVI Oo: RECisreReD 
are correct. THe ap 
ay 


OLD EVERY WHE RE 
in Rolls, baskstan Cartons, by all Chemists, Stores, Grocers and Stationers. 


ANTISEPTIC-THIN-SOFT-STRONG & SILKY 


Wholesale only of the Sole Makers, Chadwick Works, 26, Grove Park, S.E. 
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From all wine merchants. Address 

of ned arest agent sent on application. 

—‘Old Bushmills "’ Distillery Co., 
Ltd., 20, Mark Lane, E.C. 
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Rita Martin 


* DEAR LITTLE FEET AND DIVINE LITTLE TOES.” 


—Paul Rubens 


MISS GERTIE MILLAR—A NEW PHOTOGRAPH 


/ 


It is hardly necessary to remind our readers that Miss Gertie Millar is appearing at Daly’s in ‘‘ The Marriage Market”’ with all 
the vivacity and charm which make the one and only “ Gertie’’ simply inimitable 


DHE SATB. 


Swaine 


MISS CHARLOTTE HALDEMAN 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Donald C. 
Haldeman of the Rookery, Downe, Kent, 
whose marriage to Lieutenant Victor 
Marryat, R.N. (retired), son of the late 
Rear-Admiral Marryat, C.B., of Downe 
Hall, Downe, Kent, will take place shortly 


A Merry Christmas. 

NCE more THE TATLER has the 
pleasure of wishing you a very 
merry Christmas and all the 
rest of it. Exhausted by our 

Christmas shopping, but proudly conscious 
of the fact that we have bought exactly 
the right kind of little wrist watch for 
Percy and horseshoe diamond hair pins 
for Ermyntrude, we lean back in our club 
arm chair and beam benevolence upon you, 
dear Tatlerites and Tatlerines, or, in other 
words, on all the world. To-morrow’s 
password, I understand, is peace and 


SE VES Sen ON D2 


goodwill to all men, and we flatter our- 
selves, therefore, that we are, as usual, 
right in the movement. 
* * % 
Peace Out of Fashion. 
ut though the goodwill is there to stay, 
until the Christmas bills come in 
I am afraid the peace has not much chance 
of a long life in our modern Christmas. 
To-morrow we shall be careering madly 
tbrough the town to our or somebody else’s 
favourite restaurant to snatch a tumul- 
tuous Christmas dinner among a crowd of 
—doubtless charming—perfect strangers, 
and we shall positively have to be noisy 
if only to assert our individuality. Post- 
prandial peace and contemplative port- 
sipping were abolished long ago together 
with the family party. 
* * * 
Victorianisms. 
o longer does the Christmas fetish 
force us to feed above or fall below 
our own mahogany. Why, you need not 
even overeat yourself, and the once in- 
evitable gathering of all those relations 
you most deeply loathe and hate has long 
been relegated to the limbo of forgotten 
Victorianisms. One spends Christmas 
nowadays as each one of us wants to 
spend it, and the result, if less sentimental, 
is certainly more satisfactory. If fresh 
air and exercise are your aim, all Switzer- 
land and its even more fashionable winter 
sports are at your service. For the con- 
vivial there are, as above, the restaurants ; 
for the morose, their clubs. 
* * * 
In the Country. 
[2 the country of course archaic methods 
still prevail. Here presents on your 
plate at breakfast. church at eleven, lunch 
at one, and a weird, wild, and wonderful 
dinner starting somewhere about tea-time 
—for the children’s benefit—snapdragon, 
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Swaine 


MISS MARY WARD WALKER 


The daughter of Mr. J. B. Walker of 

Marchbank, Kelvinside Gardens, Glasgow, 

whose engagement to Staff-Surgeon James 

C. Bringan, R.N., H.M.S. “* Monarch,’ has 

been recently announced. The wedding 
will take place shortly 


hunt the slipper, possibly even charades, 
are still the order of the day. One can 
do this sort of thing with less danger of 
course in the country, where there are 
long nights to recover in and pot shots at 
the pheasants or the rabbits help to steady 
one’s hand and eye and liver next day. 
But though it has become rather the 
fashion to treat Christmas as viewx jeu 
and a bit of an awful bore the present- 
giving side of it shows no sign of deca- 
dence. Time. was when people started 
shopping a week or so before the 25th. 
Now all December is not long enough. 


SOME VERY CANNY LITTLE SCOTCHMEN 


Five little West Highland terriers who, in spite of the pouring rain, faced our photographer with quite an extraordinary degree of 
canine interest and enthusiasm. These funny little fellows are getting more popular every year as pets, and although extremely 
reserved, not to say exclusive, they are very affectionate and faithful to their masters and mistresses 
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In Town and Out. 


A BEAUTIFUL AMERICAN 


Miss Gladys Guggenheim, the daughter of Mr. Daniel Guggenheim of 

the famous family of millionaires, who is to marry Mr. Roger William 

Straus, formerly the American ambassador to Turkey, and recent 

“bull moose ’’ candidate for the New York governorship. The marriage 
takes place in January, and will be a brilliant affair 


The King’s Christmas. 
[2 the houses of the very great Christmas, like other things, has still to 
be kept on the lines of old tradition. Were the King to eat his 
Christmas dinner in the grillroom of the Spitz or the Louis Quinze 
salon of the Saveloy——imagine the heartfelt horror in some of the loyal 
homes of England. At York Cottage substantial old-fashioned English 
cheer and the mild and harmless amusements of our immediate ancestors 
are still the rule. Their Majesties with their children—the Prince of 
Wales, of course, is home from Oxford, Prince Henry from Eton, and 
Prince George from Broadstairs—devote Christmas Day itself chiefly to 
a family gathering with the occupants of Sandringham House; and 
shooting, meets of the hounds, and other country sports are the chief 
recreations of the rest of the holidays. 
* * * 
Borrowed from Germany. 
t Sandringham House Christmas is even more Christmassy. The 
Christmas tree, with its air of glittering opulence, which the Prince 
Consort first introduced from Germany, is the presiding genius of the 
occasion, and, provided though every member of the royal circle must 
be with everything, and more than everything, that he or she possibly 
can want, no whit of the régime of present-giving is ever allowed to be 
relaxed. It may be remembered that it took over a year to remove from 
Buckingham Palace all the personal belongings and nicknacks acquired 
by Queen Alexandra in the course of the years by gift or purchase. 
* * * 
Queen Alexandra’s Future, 
By the way, those many little paragraphs so continually popping up 
about the impending return of the Queen Dowager to society may 
be dismissed as mere canards. Time has done its healing, if also 
destroying, work, and her Majesty, who is particularly well just now, 
carries her nearly seventy summers with all the grace and all the courage 
that have invariably distinguished her. But within the rapidly revolving 
circles of modern society there is room nowadays only for the very 
young at heart if not of body. No one realises this better than Queen 
Alexandra, and her Majesty will continue in future to lead the life of 
partial retirement and semi-private simplicity that has been hers ever 
since her widowhood. 
* * * 
Their Majesties’ Health. 
omparatively few irksome duties and a number of quiet pleasures 
are the order of the royal day just now, and the King especially is 
reaping the benefit. He is looking bronzed and buoyant and begins to 
wear almost that air of wellbeing which used to mark out from less 
care-free humanity his cheerful and attractive father. The Queen, too, 
has never looked healthier or handsomer than in the almost fashionably- 
cut fur coats she is wearing for the first time this winter. 


_ thanks to his 


a 


THE DOYEN OF THE PRESS 


Lord Burnham, the proprietor of “‘ The Daily Telegraph,” 
who entertained the King last week at his residence, 
Hall Barn, near Beaconsfield, Bucks, which possesses 
some of the best shooting in the country. The late 
King Edward was a regular visitor to Hall Barn, and 
its popular owner was one of his closest friends. Lord 
Burnham's career has been one long series of triumphs 
power of work, his foresight, and 
immense ability 
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YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


. ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double 41 HOME. CANNEL, ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
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THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘* THE Tatler,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM..—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—-Carlton Hotel. Facin¢ sea. High-class. Moderate tariff. 
Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Best in Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.*’ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercialin Bournemouth Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J-H.Monfler. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Qveen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. ‘els. 993 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. [est in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROYDON EAST, S.E.—Shirley Park Hotel. Inclusive terms from 3 gns. week. 
Golfer's Paradise.” 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. I. Meinharat. 
South Eastern. J.argest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Tinks. 
EASTBOURNE.—-The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor 
The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
FOLKESTONE.~—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. O'ficially appointed by R.A.C.. A.A.. M.U.. & A.C.U. Tel 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including 1st rail, Hotel and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. [[. ff. \Ward. Manager 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. [eaditix Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 
Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooins. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House 
White Horse Restaurant. Boar I.ane. Tabled’ Hote luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.— The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.— The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER. —Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE. —Q seen's and High Cliff. [.eading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 
Bull's Head Hotel. Fam. &Com. Mod. ‘Phone 202. Pron. \W.Watt. Est. 1880. 
Cliftonville, ‘ Norfolk Hotel." Moderate and inclus've terms. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. R. Jessop. 


“ The 


No. 223 


Excellent cuisine 


NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. he largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family &Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 


360 


(No. 652, DECEMBER 24, 1913 


“TITANIA.” NEW BALLET. 

Mendelssohn's Music. LYDIA KYASHT, Phyllis Bedells. 
THE GAY LOTHARIy, a Vaudeville. MAIDIE HOPE and R. G. KNOWLES. 
LES GLORIAS. Special Varieties. Evenings at 8. Manager, Oscar Barrett, Jun. 


SiS 


YN NUON: ARGYLL STREET, W. CuarLes GULLIVER, Managing Director. 
PALLADIUM at 2 30 daily. 
PALLADIUM MINSTRELS. 
ls, to 5s. Every seat bookable. 
PALLADIUM MINSTRELS. 


THE TANGO CLUB. 


MADAME VANDYCK 


TANGO ARGENTINE, -MAXIXE, BRAZILIAN, RAGTIME, 
ONE~ STEP, BOSTON. 


Chi ‘HAREWOOD PLACE, 
HANOVER SQUARE. 


POEICE “DOGS: 


MAJOR RICHARDSON’S AIREDALES (AS SUPPLIED POLICE). 
Are best bodyguards. For house protection (inside or outside), town or country, against 
tramps, burglars, &c.; for lonely walks, night watchmen, &c.: from 4 gns., pups, 2 gns: 
FOX TERRIERS (rough and smooth, ABERDEEN TERRIERS, IRISH TERRIERS. 
from 4 gns., pups, 2 gns. BLOODHOUNDS: pups, 5 gns., adults, 20 gns. Major Richardson, 
Grovend, Harrow. Tel. 423. 20 minutes Baker Street. 


Telephone: 4137 Mayrair. 


OUTH HANTS.—Two miles from Swanwick Station and four miles from Fareham 

Station, L. & S. W. Ry., close to the Hamble River and the Solent. TO LET, Furnished 

or Unfurnished, COUNTRY RESIDENCE standing in own grounds, four reception and ten bed 

and dressing rooms, bathroom and offices. Stabling for four. Park and other Land and 

Shooting if required. Lighted throughout from new plant. Cottages if required. Rent and all 
particulars ot RICHARD AUSTIN & WYATT, Estate Agents, FAREHAM. 


Over 40,000 Copies have been sold of this work. 


Price 3/6 net. 


SkeC lei C Ad ON 


15th Edition. 1913. 


Over 550 pages. Postage 6d. extra. 


Revised throughout. 


THE STANDARD ENCYCLOPADIA OF. TECHNICAL 
INFORMATION FOR ARCHITECTS, SURVEYORS, 
BUILDERS, &c. 


TECHNICAL JOURNALS, LTD., Caxton House, WESTMINSTER, S.W. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST—continued. 


SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit. and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.— Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y.station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput’s Bookshops, 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses, 

Weymouth Hotel and Restaurant. Esplanade, facing sea. 
WINCHESTER.—Roya! Hotel. lIeading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Gasage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


CONTINENTAL HOTELS. 


MERAN (South Tyrol).—Palace Hotel. Summer Excursions. Winter Season- 


VOLUMES |. to XLVIII. of 


Peete edb NIE Ie me 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. XLIX. I2s. 64d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 


price 2/6 each. 


AO lel je eile deal atl at Jeb 


Vol. |., 32/- Vol. Il. to LIIl., 19/- each. Vol. LIV., 12/6 


MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 


or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada ld. ner cony (if under 1 Ib.), Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 34, FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care snould therefore be taken 
to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding 
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THE TALEER 


TANGO 1” 


Some Portraits of Miss Ethel Levey in the New Revue 


at tihe 


London Hippodrome. 


MISS ETHEL LEVEY 


In one of the many charming dresses she is wearing in the new 
revue at the Hippodrome. Rumour has it that her ambitions 
aspire to playing Lady Macbeth, and indeed even in her 
gayest moments there yet seems to lurk in her personality the 
elements of tragedy. This contrast is half her wonderful charm 


perfection. 


Whie 


BUT THAT GIRL’S SOME GIRL!” 


“MY! 


Another charming new photograph of Miss Ethel Levey, who 
is so often to be seen, by the way, at the Four Hundred Club, 
where, needless to say, she dances the now all-popular tango to 

She is a wonderful actress who is as popular in 
Paris as she is in New York and London 
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The Latest 
Engagement. 


veryone ex- 
pected that at 

least one engage- 
ment if not several 
would arise out of 
the recent royal 
party at Chatsworth, 
and—well, everyone 
has been justified 
of his expectations. 
One betrothal—that 
of Mr. Sidney Peel 
and Lady Delia 
Spencer—is already 
announced, and yet 
another is at present 
being kept dark 
owing to the youth 
of one of the parties 
concerned. Secrecy, 
too, by the way, is 
naturally being ob- 
served as to the 
name of the highly- 
placed if not highly- 
porn lady whose 
predilection for tan- 
gos of a variety 
alleged by interested 
persons to be alarm- 
ingly exotic caused 
the Queen to exer- 
cise her blue pencil 
on the guest list of 
a recent house party. 


* * 


Opposite Poles. 


“Lhe 


and as herself. 


marriage of Lord Peel’s brother 
with Lord Spencer’s eldest daughter 


unites two families both of which have 
rendered faithful service to their country. 
The Peels belong to that section of society 
which has both brains and breeding, and 
the Spencers are of the type whose names 


appear but seldom in the 
social columns. It is amus- 
ing though that while it 
was said of the late Lord 
(Speaker) Peel that the 
charm of his manners and 
the majesty of his address 
were only surpassed by the 
weirdness of his get-up, one 
of Lord Spencer’s most 
abiding claims to fame 
should rest upon the splen- 
did severity of his collars, 
the glossiness of his hats, 
and his generally  pro- 
nounced air of being well 
dressed. Lord Spencer, 
too, is said to know more 
of the intricacies of pre- 


cedence and etiquette than’ 


any other man in London. 
The Peels, too, are a 
Unionist family, while the 
Spencers are traditionally 
Liberal. 

% % * 
The Princess’s Clothes. 

nd talking of clothes, 

what nice and what 


quite French garments 
Princess Arthur of Con- 
naught is wearing. At the 


Soldiers’ Bazaar in Vincent 
Square the other day it 
was difficult to recognise in 
the elegant Princess Arthur 
of to-day the Fife princess 
of yesterday, and there were 
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Hana Studios 


“REIGNING CATS AND DOGS” 


in ‘Peter Pan’’ 


not a few who wondered what the maternal 
views were on that very smart osprey- 
bordered hat and the beautiful lines of 
that coat. To see a royalty in the fashion- 
able black is of course startling to begin 
with. To see one in Rue de la Paix 
draperies is almost too good to be true. 


TWO SPORTING PARSONS OF THE OLD SCHOOL 


Two local celebrities at the opening meet of the Devon and Somerset 


Staghounds at 


Cloutsham—the Rev. John Popham Hayne (mounted) 
and the Rev. Randolph Hayne 
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Our pictures show Miss Pauline Prim as a cat being severely chastised for stealing 
She will play the cat in “Dick Whittington,’’ the pantomime at the 
Coronet Theatre, being the first lady actress to play that rdle. 
seen administering chastisement, is Mr. Edward Sillward, famous as Nana, the dog 


Her husband, who is 


Why Fife House ? 
ife up in York- 
shire, where 

the Fife House 
ménage takes up 
quarters after 
Christmas, will pro- 
bably be more to 


the liking of the 
latest royal bride 
than London with 


its tiresome publici- 
ties and almost un- 
avoidable duties, 
and Hulton Hall is 
a delightful country 
house even if it is 
not so. carefully 
screened as Mar 
Lodge from the 
gaze of the outer 
world. It is the 
seat of Captain Ed- 
ward York, a soldier 
like Prince Arthur, 
whose wife, a 
daughter of Sir 
Frederick Milner, is 
counted amongst the 
few Fife intimates. 
It is understood that 
Princess Arthur has 
now bought Lord 
Plymouth’s house in 
Mount Street, and 
that its new name of 
Fife House was sug- 
gested by the Prin- 
cess Royal. 
* * 


A Villa on the Riviera. 

A nd apropos of house letting and selling 
re that is a very comfortable little sum, 
£20,000, which Lady Strathmore has netted 
from the Queen-Mother of Italy for her 
villa at Bordighera. 
almost compensate for the loss of so charm- 


Such an amount must 


ing an abode in the ideally 
beautiful sea of the Italian 
Riviera. As is usual in 
these cases, however, no- 
thing compensatory is 
needed. The Strathmores 
are already more than well 
endowed with this world’s 
goods and own many man- 
sions in Scotland, London, 
and the English countryside. 
* * * 
The New Lady Erskine. 
A notable and accom- 
plished addition to 
the ranks of peeresses is 


the new Lady Erskine, 
whose _ husband’s_ seat, 
Spratton Hall, is in the 


heart of the Pytchley coun- 
try. Her musical talents 
are inherited from her 
mother, a descendant of the 
famous’ Stratford family 
who were the founders of 
Stratford-on-Ayvon and built 
the town’s famous church; 
and her skill with a paint 
brush she traces to her 
father, who owned those 
two historic houses — the 
Hill, near Stratford -- on- 
Avon, and Middlehill Park, 
Broadway. The new Lord 


Erskine is a very keen 
hunting man, and his 


brother, Mr. Stuart Erskine, 
is an enthusiastic Gael. 


2 
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FLEEING FROM THE FOG AND FROST 


The First Swallows of the Social Summer in the South. 


PROMINENT VISITORS PROMENADING IN THE SUNSHINE OF “ MONTE” 


Our picture shows, from left to right: The Duke of Sutherland, the Duke of Westminster, and the Duchess of Sutherland 
enjoying a morning constitutional 


Phowgraphs by Navello 


MR. AND MRS. KEKEWICH DON JAIME DE BOURBON AND MARQUIS ANTINORI 


Regular English visitors at Monte Carlo At Beaulieu. Don Jaime is the pretender to the Spanish throne 
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An ‘ Official’ Evil. 
UREAUCRACY is 
growing by leaps 
and bounds in this 
country, and now 
some of the consequent 
evils are fast following in 
its train. The relations 
between state and muni- 
cipal authorities and their 
employés are becoming an 
important problem. There 
is trouble in the Post 
Office, there is a municipal 
strike at Leeds, and there 
is unrest in many other 
directions. The recent 
legislation has created an 
enormous number of this 
specially-privileged class of 
worker in the employment 
of local or national autho- 
rities. Every member of 
Parliament and town coun- 
cillor is becoming increas- 
ingly aware of the un- 
wholesome pressure _ of 


these organised bodies of public servants, the first step towards 
the graft which we condemn so heartily over in America. In 


THE TRIANGLE 


To me the Anglo-French rapprochement seems 

the more precious because it has formed the 

two sides of a triangle; the third side braces 

itself automatically in the mind's eye, and that 

third side is reserved for Germany to ensure 

the peace of the world.—M. Anatole France 
tn an interview in ‘‘ The Daily News” 


many other countries these public employés to offset the advan- 
tages they enjoy are bound by certain regulations not to go on 


strike or to form 
trade unions and 
are put on a 
special basis with 
regard to the 
franchise. It is 
increasingly evi- 
dent that Great 
Britain will have 
to consider what 
lines she means 
to adopt with 
regard to these 
people. 


* * 
A Golf Story. 


A® amusing 


story was 
told in the papers 
last week with 
regard to Lloyd 


| 


From “The Westminster Gazette 


AN OBSESSION 


Petty Officer: We're close on to, the land, sir 
Captain Curzon: Do you mean Ulster? 

P. O.: No, sir, the other sort of land—— 
Captain Curzon: There is no land, except Ulster 


P. O.: We shall run ashore, sir 


Captain Curzon: There is no shore—except Ulster 


tro * The Evening News" 


GRATEFUL AND COMFORTING 


Duo (who have been suffering from ‘cold feet’’): 
How far that little candle throws his beams. So 
shines a good deed in a naughty world 
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From ‘The Daily News una Leader” 


THE ULSTER FIREBRAND—PLAYING WITH FIRE 


George and Mr. McKenna, 
who were opening the South 
Wales golf links in the 
presence of a large number 
of miners. Mr. McKenna 
made a slashing shot and 
drove far over the bunker 
which yawned ready to 
receive a badly-hit ball. 
His stroke was received in 
dead silence by the as- 
sembled crowd. Mr. Lloyd 
George skyed his ball, which 
went straight into the 
bunker, a stroke which was 
received with rapturous 
applause, the spectators 
evidently thinking that the 
object of the players was 
to drop into the bunker in 
question. 
* * * 

A Big Deel-ey. 
\ r. Mallaby - Deeley, 

whose enormous 
purchase of the Duke of 
Bedford's property in the 


heart of London was the great topic of conversation last week, 
is a brother of Mr. Frank Curzon, the well-known theatre 


3 S 
ERAS 


THE MOVING STAIRWAY TRAGEDY 


DANGEROUS LUGGAGE 


What might happen if Mr. Lloyd George went to 


Belfast 


An amusing cartoon by ‘'Strube” in the 
“Daily Express” recalling the dozen seats 
won by the Opposition since the last 
General Election. The Government defeats 
at Reading and South Lanark have afforded 
plenty of material for the cartoonist 


manager, and has represented Harrow in the House since 1910. 
Curiously enough he has been a singularly silent member 


although he isa 
brilliant conver- 
sationalist and 
has made some 
fine speeches 
on the platform. 
He shares with 
Colonel Seely, 
Mr. Dudley 
Ward, and Mr. 
Rupert Gwynne 
the reputation of 
being the best- 
dressed man in 
the Commons. 
He is a scratch 
golfer and 
founded the 
Prince’s Club at 
Mitcham and the 
Prince’s Club at 
Sandwich. 
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ROYALTIES OUT AY 


Some Pictures Taken with the Famous Garth. 


PRINCESS ALEXANDER OF TECK AND HER LITTLE DAUGHTER, PRINCESS MARY 


Snapped by our photographer at the meet of the Garth Hounds at Sawyer’s Gate, Windsor Great Park. Princess Alexander is a 
fine horsewoman and accompanied her daughter, little Princess Mary, to her first mounted meet 


PRINCE CHRISTIAN OUT WITH THE GARTH HOUNDS 


At a recent meet in Windsor Great Park. Notwithstanding Prince Christian’s great age he is still very keen on hunting, and 
generally manages to turn out two or three times a week for his favourite sport 
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A BEVY OF BEAUTIFUL WAITRESSES FROM THE ADELPHI 


Where Mr. George Edwardes is doing tremendous business with “‘ The Girl from Utah,’ one of the best musical comedies London 


has seen for many a long day. 


In the photograph, from left to right, will be seen: Miss Rosie Campbell, Miss Trixie Hillier, 


Miss Stella Burnand, Miss Gladys Miles, Miss Dora Alexander, and Miss Gladys Kurton 


Christmas-time. 


T Christmas-time you see the results 
of the past autumn season. The 
failures have departed either 
into the provinces, where the yare 

billed as “fresh from a successful run in 
London,” and the billposter kindly places 
his hand over the words, “of eight days’ 
duration,” or they are cast on the scrap 
heap, from which rises the voice of their 
author blaming his manager, his destiny, 
and his interpreters. At any rate those 
productions which run over the Christmas 
holidays may be counted as the real suc- 
cesses of the season, seeing that no 
manager ever launches a new piece unless 
it be one for children until the end of 
January. The first “compliment” of the 
season is usually sufficient to kill any play 
of uncertain popularity. To put the matter 
plainly, no playgoer takes risks at Christ- 
mas-time, and a play must have already 
achieved success for him to venture half: 
a-guinea for the unknown. There only 
remains then the Drury Lane pantomime, 
which is always an Englishman’s duty 
and nearly always a pleasure to go and 
see, and the new children’s plays which 
are usually worth seeing because of all 
nations England seems alone to have 
grasped the half-poetical, half-fantastic, 
half-practical world which lies within a 
little child’s mind. 
* * * 

A Look Round. 


nd a look down the list of theatres and 
their productions reveals, if it reveals 
anything at all, that there is an intense 
hatred in every British playgoer’s heart for 
anything resembling not merely a life 
problem but any resemblance to life at all. 
He doesn’t apparently go to the theatre 
to see held up the mirror to everyday life 
but up to a kind of fantastical reproduction 
of fairyland of which the English mind 
never seems to realise the futility. To 
take the theatres in alphabetical order, 
at the Adelphi Theatre you have a typical 
George Edwardes musical comedy of a 
genre pretty but somewhat old-fashioned. 
True there is more plot in The Girl from 


Utah than there was, say, in The Gaiety 
Girl, but one wonders who is satisfied 
by a story which concerns a pantomime 
Mormon and begins in Rumpelmeyer’s 
tea shop and ends at the Arabian Nights 
Ball. Still, the company is one of the 
cleverest in London and Mr. Edmund 
Payne is always very, very funny; more- 
over, the dresses and scenery are tasteful 
to a degree. One little thing, however, I 
would like to breathe into the manager’s 
ear, and that is—is it absolutely necessary 
that every song, duet, trio, and quartet 
should end up with a dance? The thing 
becomes monotonous at last, since musical- 
comedy dancing, unless it reveals some 
original and striking new step, is rarely 
lovable for itself alone. There is an idea 
abroad that the more dancing there is in 
a musical comedy the “ brighter’’ it will 
be. Quantity is wanted, not quality. As 
for the fatuous remarks which it seems 
necessary to put in the mouths of lovely 
ladies one-eighth degree above the chorus, 
if these were omitted, or the ladies them- 
selves took a ten - minutes’ lesson in 
elocution and deportment, how much 
livelier things would really be. But then 
every English chorus girl ought to be sent 
to America just to learn the rudiments of 
her work. 
* * * 

The Aldwych, etc. 


At the Aldwych Mr. George R. Sims 

and Mr. H. H. Herbert’s fine drama 
of tears and maternal emotions has “ caught 
on” with the crowd. The Ever Open 
Decor is one more proof that the English 
masses never grow old. Melodrama, with 
plenty of nice clean sentiment and splashes 
of Satanic blackness and heavenly white, 
will always stir them to their depths. And 
after all it is much better that they should 
be stirred by such plays than by the rows 
of plump dowagers who “ glorify ’’ a French 
revue. At the Ambassadors’ Madame 
Lydia Yavorska in Anna Karenina still 
struggles to infuse success into plays 
foredoomed to failure through the sheer 
magnetism of her cleverness and perso- 
nality. That she succeeds as well as she 


‘ 
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does is a magnificent tribute to her gifts 
as an actress and her fascination as a 
woman. Never Say Die at the Apollo 
looks like living up to its name, and Mr. 
Charles Hawtrey’s Christmas ought to be 
a very cheery affair. At the Comedy A 
Place, in the Sun has introduced a new 
dramatist of ideas and has once more 
brought up what, for want of a better simile, 
T will call the Hindle Wakes problem. At 
the Comedy Theatre, too, there is once more 
our old friend, Alice in Wonderland, 
who, especially with little Cora Goffin in 
the title-rdle, makes her appear dearer 
and dearer with the years. 
* * - * 

The Criterion, etc. 
Or ! I Say! at the Criterion and Who's 

the Lady ? at the Garrick are the 
two “fluffy ’farces of the genre which 
The Glad Eye brought back to popu- 
larity. Both will be with us, I fancy, 
when the weather becomes as warm as 
a few of their innuendoes. The Marriage 
Market at Daly’s and The Pearl-Girl at 
the Shaftesbury bravely keep the musical 
standard flying, but The Laughing Hus- 
band, which to my mind was quite the 
best musical comedy produced in London 
for years, although badly cast, has not 
apparently ‘“‘made good,” seeing that it 
has been ‘“‘revised” and brought forward 
under another name at the Lyric. Quality 
Street at the Duke of York’s is Barrie 
sentiment at its sweetest and is a fine 
example of how great a straining of the 
probabilities the British audience will 
swallow when it is a question of delicate 
pathos and pretty humour. Magic at the 
Little Theatre is one of the cleverest 
plays in London at the present time, 
while the success of The Great Adven- 
ture, in spite of the funereal pace in which 
it is played, stifled all further criticism by 
recently registering its 300th performance. 
At the Lyceum there is to be one more 
of the good old-fashioned pantomimes in 
Babes in the Wood, while melodrama has 
migrated to the Princes’ Theatre in the 
shape of The Rosary, a play founded on 
Ethelbert Neven’s famous song. 


No, 652, DECEMBER 24, 1913] THE TATREER 


* 


MEET AL—MERRY AND—BRIGHTON 


And Interesting Pictures of Natural and Social History. 


PROMINENT ALBRIGHTON FOLLOWERS AT A MEET AT SIR CHARLES MANDER’S HOUSE 


The Albrighton Hounds met recently at the Mount near Wolverhampton, the seat of Sir Charles Mander, Bart., and a record field 
was seen out. The names in our photograph, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Miss Aline Dobson, Mr. J. A. Kennard, Mrs. 
Mervyn Soames, Miss Nita Allan, Mr. Conant, Miss E. Cutbill, Mr. L. Huntington, Mr. Guy Snow, Mr. G. Bairstow, Mrs. and Mr. 
Gerald Mander, Lady Mander, Major Mayall, M.F.H., Lady Joan Legge, Major Milburne, Miss P. Motion; front row—Sir Charles 
Mander, Bart., Miss Mander, Mrs. Patrick Magill, Captain Magill, Mrs. Mander, Mr. Mander, Mrs. Milburne, and Miss O’Connor 


YW Illingworth 


Lambert Weston & Son 


MRS. HAYNES LOVEL LADY ADELAIDE SPENCER 
The wife of Dr. Haynes Lovel, with her two Rhodesian galagos, A new photograph of Lord Spencer’s daughter, whose engage- 


generally known as bush babies. These curious pets feed at ment to Mr. Sidney Peel, brother of Lord Peel, has been 
night. There are only five of them in England recently announced 
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OW, uncle mine, I 
cannot force you to 
believe what I am 
going to tell you, but 

if you don’t all I can say is 
I pity you from the bottom 
of my heart because you are 
only a stupid, ordinary, un- 
believing, common or garden 
grown-up. It happened on a 
certain Christmas Eve—never 
mind when—and the interest- 
ing part of my story begins just 
when my party and I arrived 
opposite the Grand Hotel, A particularly 
gay baraque caught my eye and I came to 
an abrupt halt before a very alluring doll. 
It was a nigger baby lying on its back in a 
pink-and-white cradle kicking out with dear 
little black dimpled legs. It was dressed 
so cutely and actually wore—pardon the 
details, uncle mine—the quaintest pair of 
little three-cornered panties just like a real 
baby. I adore dolls and I couldn’t resist 
asking Jumbo to add that one to my already 
large family. The good old fellow imme- 
diately began to fumble for small change— 
baraque toys are not expensive you know 
—and then because the crowd round the 
stall was very jostley I backed out into the 
shadow of the Grand Hotel. A small 
chasseur dressed rather like the Maxim 
boys in a red jacket and pill-box cap 
touched me on the arm, and as I turned to 
him presented me with an unaddressed 
envelope. I took it of course thinking it 
was an advertisement. Can you imagine 
to yourself—as the French say—my as- 
tonishment? It was a note, and this is 
what I read: “Come at once; roof of the 
Galeries Lafayette; much to be done. 
Hurry.” It was signed, “St. A. CLAus.” 


* * a 


didn’t hesitate a minute. I felt that the 
very big adventure I have longed for 
all’ my life had come my way at last, so I 
flew to my rendezvous, basely abandoning 
Jumbo—I haven’t seen him since but I 
daresay he'll forgive me, he always does. 
When I say that I flew it’s not a mere 
figure of speech, uncle mine. I began to 
run so quickly that I actually ran myself 
off my feet and floated up in the air flap- 
ping my arms like wings. The people in 
the streets looked surprised I can tell you. 
It was really quite easy; just will-power, 
you know—anybody can do it. 


alighted gracefully—poised on one foot 
just as Peter Pan does—on the roof 
of the Galeries, for of course the doors 
were closed and I had to fly up. I was 
greeted with a loud, “ Hello, who are you?” 
I began to explain, but the stranger broke 
in with a hurried, “Oh well, it doesn’t 
matter; there’s no time to waste, and I’m 
sure you'll do just as well. I daresay the 
boy made a mistake in delivering the letter. 
Trot over there, will you, and see that the 
presents of the Quartier Monceau children 
are not mixed up with those for the back 
streets of what you mortals call ‘ the Gay 
City.” Pshaw! the Gay City indeed.” 
Then, uncle mine, it began to dawn on me 
that I was, for that night at all events, 
Santa Claus’s private secretary. 


ae * * 
I was astonished. To begin with the 
Mr. St. A. Claus of the note isn’t old a 
bit; true, his face was rosy and jolly like 
the Santa Claus on cracker boxes but it 
was clean-shaven and his snow-white locks 
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Up 
By Priscilla. 


were combed back with sea-lion smooth- 
ness in the correct fashion; his coat was 
certainly of the traditional crimson, but it 
must have been tailored in Savile Row; 
his storm collar was of white ermine and 
so was his cap. He was really quite a 
dandy. . He saw my surprised side glances 
and condescended to explain. “I really 
was behind the times, you know, but, 77ous 
avons changé tout cela; my reindeer 
sledge, for instance, I couldn’t stick to 
that obsolete contrivance. T’ve been prac- 
tising on my new Morane monoplane for 
the last three weeks in order to be ready 
for to-night.” 
* * * 

ure enough, uncle, a huge aeroplane 
packed high with toys stood ready; 

as I turned to look at it closely I saw that 
stacks more were being brought up from 
the shops below. I often used to wonder 
where the Christmas-bazaar toys that were 
not sold went to, now I know. Then I 
superintended the stowing away of the 
presents in their proper places, rightly 
addressed (Mr. St. A. Claus gave me a 
list), but as I did so a bright idea struck 
me. Why not, just for this year, give the 
rich children’s toys to the poor ones? 
The former would certainly be consoled 
by their rich parents, and the countless 
costly presents their friends and relations 
will give them at the New Year will make 
up for their disappointment. As quickly 
as I could I saw that all the wonderful 
toys were packed for the poor kiddies and 
the two-sou matchwood playthings were 


‘done up for the baby millionaires. ~ 


% * * 


Orce having started, uncle, I made up 

my mind to enjoy myself. I addressed 
the many-thousand-franc pearl necklace 
meant for Pépa Bonafé to match her ear- 
rings to Mlle. Nini of the Moulin Rouge, 
who supports her old mother and “ brings 
up her children respec’able,” the assurance 
of the presidency of the French Republic 
intended to cheer up the minister of 
X was readdressed to Prince Napoleon. 
The leading réle in a forthcoming play 
written for a sociétaire of the Comédie 
Francaise I sent to Polaire, and Madame 
Bartet next morning must have found in 
her stocking (or rather shoes, for Santa 
Claus visits shoes and not stockings in 
France) the script of a musical burlesque 
that would suit no one but Mistinguett. 
I believe, too, that I. sent a pass for a cine- 
matograph show to Mr. Hammerstein and 
a baby’s rattle to Sarah Bernhardt; to 
Rip and Bousquet I sent charitable thoughts 
for their contemporaries, while Rodin must 
have found on his hearthrug a model 
possessing all its limbsintact. Dr. Lesieur, 
the fat-reducing specialist, found a letter 
from Litvinne imploring his attention, and 
Mrs. Amy G of New York City, U.S.A., 
received a fifth husband guaranteed to last. 


es, uncle, I addressed parcels all over 
the world, and, what is more, delivered 
them! Mr. St. A. Claus took me along 
with him. Gee! but it was cold. I was glad 
I happened to be wearing my new Parry 
coat with the sealskin storm collar and 
big muff. When Mr. St. A. Claus gave the 
signal and the huge machine started for 
China—we had a cargo of American shoes 
for ladies in Chinese lacquered boxes from 
Berlin to deliver—I was nearly blown off 
my seat. I can’t give you any idea of 
how fast we went, all I know is that ’twas 
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worse than falling through a 
nightmare; I was half un- 
conscious all the time and only 
“came to”? once or twice—for 
instance, just as we passed 
over Louis Martin’s cabaret in 
New York. I shouldn’t have 
thought it possible, but the 
Amurrican cabaretters manage 
to make more noise than all 
the demi-monde does on 
Friday nights at the Abbaye 
de Theléme. 


ap 


While we flew comparatively slowly over 
the towns to give Mr. St. A. Claus 
time to despatch his offerings down the 
chimneys we were able to talk a little. He 
told me many interesting things; for in- 
stance, in Paris he finds it very difficult to 
remember which~chimneys belong to him 
and which to the Petit Jésus. “The 
separation of the Church and the State 
hasn’t made things any easier for me 
either,’ he complained. “The first year 
I thought I should be safe if I didn’t 
bother about him at all, and I popped 
down Senator B.’s chimney; but bless 
you, young Noél, jun., was there before 
me, and as a matter of fact we got 
stuck half-way down as we tried to pass 
each other. His wings got terribly smutty, 
and as for me, well, if any of the children 
had caught sight of me that trip they 
would have thought I was a_half-burned 
Guy Fawkes or the sweep; that is really 
why I just drop the things down from the 
roof now and never venture inside myself. 
It’s a great saving of time and clothes.” 
* * * 
r. St. A. Claus attended to Paris last of 
all, and as we drew near my quarter 
I got quite excited to see what would be 
dropped down my chimney; but my dear 
friend—he is—guided the aeroplane down- 
wards, and with a swoop and a curve and 
very little bumping brought me to my front 
door. I was disappointed I can tell you. 
He helped me down from my perch in the 
most courtly manner and kissed my hand 
with old-world grace murmuring, “ A l’année 
prochaine.” I hope he won’t forget. 
Then he rushed off away across the house- 
tops to the north, pausing just a moment to 
pitch a few parcels over our house. The 
sleepy concierge let me in, I-ran upstairs 
to my room; the Browne sheepdog’s snores 
as I passed her door reminded me’ muchly 
of those of the Sultan of Turkey. On 
the white fur hearthrug before my fire I 
found grunting and snorting in the true 
manner a dear little bulldog with a huge 
crimson bow and a “ Lots of Christmas 
Love” label pinned toit. I’ve been longing 
for a toy bull for ages, uncle. I don’t 
believe dogs are allowed in this house, but 
if the concierge objects J move! 
* * * 
i! tumbled into bed quickly, and_ little 
Claus—I had to call him that—curled 
up and went to sleep at my feet. And next 
morning he was stillthere; that proves that 
I didn’t dream my night flight with Mr. St. 
A. Claus, doesn’t it? You do believe me, 
don’t you, uncle ? PRISCILLA. 

P.S.—The Browne sheepdog, who is an 
old idiot, says that little Claus was left by 
Jumbo. That's all nonsense, of course. 
I know better. 

P.P.S. — We didn’t go to Belgium 
because that country is looked after by a 
certain St. Nicholas, and we’ve no truck 
with him ! 
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Chasing the Bookmakers. 

HE regular racing folk are wonder- 
ful people. The way they keep 
coming to the surface after the 
most awful experiences is posi- 

tively marvellous. Disasters and calami- 
ties overwhelm them time after time, as 
they did on the racecourse not once but 
often during 1913, and each time they are 
in the mire they say they are cleaned out 
and done with for ever. This was the 
position in November after the victories of 
Night Hawk, Fiz Yama, and Cantilever, 
and the “grief” they occasioned. There 
was to be no holiday and sunshine for 
them, only the drab days of winter at 
home. Only the enriched bookmakers 
would as usual be able to follow in the 
path of the sun 
and bask in idle- 
ness and com- 
placency on the 
shores of the 
Mediterranean or 
in the shadow of 
the Pyramids. 


* * 
People On the 
Move. 


Yet I hear that 

the migra- 
tions have already 
begun, and instead 
of the migrants 
being drawn from 
one section only 
of the racing 
army, Many are 
those professional 
backers who were 
broke to the world 
in October and 
November. Appa- 
rently, as they 
almost always 
succeed in doing, 
they have acquired 
more “ dust,” and 
with that capital 
they must needs 
go where there is 
a chance of getting 
more. They sim- 
ply cannot leave 
the bookmakers 
alone. I have 
been writing 
chiefly of those 
who follow racing 
wholly for  pur- 
poses of betting and who are supposed 
to have had a terrible twisting in 1913. 
As for owners they too will flit southwards 
in spite of their wail about the heavy and 
growing expenses of racing. Some trainers 
will shortly be en route, and no doubt 
they will have their luggage labelled for 
Riviera nooks. As for the jockeys, those 
fortunate little individuals that are an 
essential portion of the racing machine, 
they will be away to Switzerland and the 
south of France, if only because they dare 
not let it be urged against them that they 
had wintered at home. It might be thought 
that they wanted to save money, and that 
is their last thought, bless ’em! 


A Lapse. 
S ince last writing National Hunt sport 
has undergone rather a bad lapse. 
There has been a dearth of horses for the 
steeplechasing events. I wrote a little 
time ago that ashortage would be found of 
three-milers. but I scarcely thought it 
would extend to those only capable of 
getting two miles. Even the ancient 
selling steeplechasers are getting played out, 
and altogether new blood is badly wanted. 
The fact is that steeplechasers are not to 
be found, and that is why those with a 
reputation have been making a lot of 
money. Dysart, who was about the 
fastest three-miler in the country, was 
recently sold to Mr. Ralph Whitehead of 
the Scots Greys for £3,000. I don’t 


CAMBRIDGE WIN THE CROSS-COUNTRY RACE AT LAST 


Our photograph shows Mr. Jarrott, the well-known racing motorist, driving the Oxford 


team to the start of the inter-’varsity cross-country race at Roehampton. 
him is Mr. C. B. Gull, editor of ‘‘ The ’Varsity ” and ‘“‘ The Isis,’? who has been acting as 
trainer; and behind—G. M. Sproule, N. S. Taber, W. J. Pearce, E. W. Faber, and J. A. to 
Bath, who represented the Dark Blues. 


put up a record for the 74-mile course 


believe any steeplechaser in the country 
is worth so much money as that except, 
perhaps, to a man like Sir Charles 
Assheton-Smith, who does not mind mak- 
ing a “corner” in champion performers 
because money is no object to him. 
* * * 

Big Money for Steeplechasers, 
“The other day at Sandown Park Ilston, 

who is a useful horse without being 
in any sense a remarkable performer, 


fetched 2,000 guineas, Sir George 
Bullough, who trains with the Hon. 
Aubrey Hastings, being the buyer. Bern- 


stein nearly a year ago cost Sir Charles 
Assheton-Smith £3,900. Two three-year- 
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Cambridge won by 26 points to 29. 
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old hurdlers in Scotch Wolf and Lime- 
rock have changed hands recently for 
£1,000 and £800, Limerock’s new owner 
being Mr. Whitehead, whose patronage of 
this game is quite an excellent thing. 
But perhaps the cheapest horse sold 
lately was Abbott’s Choice for £600 to 
Mr. E. P. Brassey. Considering the 
scarcity of three-milers—as I have already 
remarked—and the honest and consistent 
record of Mr. Bert Rich’s old horse I 
think Mr. Brassey has got a decided bar- 
gain. I am told Mr. Percy Wyndham 
has acquired Rathnally from Mr. Oliver 
Jones. This is the horse that has been 
something of a bogey in connection with 
the Grand National, though there is no 
doubt that that clever man, Tom Ccul- 
thwaite, greatly 
believed in him in 
the year that 
Glenside won. 
Rathnally, Dysart, 
Abbott’s Choice, 
and Another De- 
light are destined 
for the Grand 
Military Gold Cup, 
but all going well 
his’ Majesty is 
likely to win that 
honoured trophy 


with Twelfth 
Lancer. 
* * 


The Tetrarch. 
(re continues 
to read that 
“ Atty”? Persse as 
trainer and Cap- 
tain McCalmont as 
owner should make 
a public announce- 
ment as to the 
wellbeing or other- 
wise of The Te- 
trarch. Why ? 
Because people 
will _ gossip, and 
certain writers will 
stop at nothing so 
long as they may 
strike the dan- 


gerous note of 
Standing up by sensation. Owner 


and trainer do well 
keep silent. 
They might make 
a statement with 
the best of in- 


Mr. Sproule 


tentions only to have it recoil upon 
them by the course of events here- 
after. It will be time enough to let the 


world know how The Tetrarch is when he 
comes to be taken up in serious training 
again. So long as he is walking and 
trotting about like any ordinary flat racer 
during the winter months how can the 
trainer know more than, say, Mrs. Pank- 
hurst? A writer in “ Reynolds’s” declared 
with a touch of profound melancholy that 
an Epsom “ vet” had been called in to see 
the famous grey. Why not? If I had 
The Tetrarch I should like him to be seen 
periodically by an expert apart from the fact 
that, though long ago, he had rapped a leg. 
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ENGLISH POLO TEAM TO PRACTISE IN MADRID 


To Endeavour to Wrest the Polo Cup Back from America. 


SOME OF OUR POLO HOSTS AT MADRID ; = 


From left to right are: Mr. J. San Miguel, the Duke of Santona, the Duchess of Santona, and Mr. J. Santos Suarez, who will be 
ready to welcome Lord St. Ledgers’s team next month, The Hurlingham Club has issued a challenge to the American Polo 
Association, and it is to be hoped that England will manage to bring the cup back safely over the Atlantic. Meanwhile the side will 
foregather at Madrid for practice and will find every encouragement and hospitality from King Alfonso, who is a great polo enthusiast 


Photographs by W. A. Rouch 


LORD ASHBY ST. LEDGERS CAPTAIN HARDRESS LLOYD, D.S.O. 


Who is responsible for the organisation of the side to meet Who it is hoped will join the English side in Madrid some time 


Uncle Sam next year. He has a fine choice of men at his’ in February. Captain Lloyd is a magnificent player who 
disposal and is to be congratulated on already procuring some learnt his polo in India and captained England in 1911 against 
seventy splendid ponies the American team 


UGE AVIS Bote 


ERE isan amusing story from the 
reccntly-published biography of 
Mr. Henry Labouchere. One of 
his most amusing diplomatic ex- 
periences occurred in Germany, and he was 
especially proud of the popularity he enjoyed 
at Frankfort, which he explained in this way: 
Sometimes there was a ball at Court which 
the foreign diplomatists were expected to 
attend. At the first ball Labouchere 
attended he found himself at supper next 
to a grandee very gorgeous in stars and 
ribbons. When a servant came to pour 
out champagne, which Labouchere de- 
tested, he shook his head. The grandee 
immediately nudged him. “Let him pour 
it out,” he said. Labouchere signed to the 
man to pour out the glass of champagne, 
and the grandee explained in a whisper 
that their host never gave his guests more 
than one glass. “So you see,” he added, 
“if I drink yours I shall have two.” 
“After this,” Mr. Labouchere used to say, 
“there used to be quite a struggle to sit 
next to me at Court 
suppers.” 


* 

r. Arthur Engel- 
M bach in _ his 
“Anecdotes of Bench 
and Bar” tells the 
following story of Peter 
Burrowes, K.C., who 
was known as “the 
Goldsmith of the Bar” 
and who was. very 
absent-minded at times. 
He was so accustomed 
to shave before a look- 
ing glass placed in a 
particular spot in his 
dressing -room that 
when the glass was 
broken and removed he 
still repaired to his 
accustomed corner and 
performed his shaving 
unaware he had no 
looking glass. Don- 
nelly, his old valet, tells 
how one day when his 
master was dressing 
for a dinner party he 
missed one of his black 
silk stockings. Don- 
nelly assured him that 
they had been placed 
together on a chair. 
“I have tried every- 
where, Donnelly, and I 


Vol 


* 


can’t find it high or 
low,” said the judge. 


“Did you try your foot, 
sir, for I’m thinking you put the pair on 
one leg?” replied Donnelly. The com- 
missioner did. “’Pon my word, you are 
right, Donnelly,” he said as he discovered 
what he had done. 
* * * 

“T~he following story is told of a certain 

clergyman who shall be nameless 
and who has rather a defective memory at 
times. When he was making the announce- 
ments for the coming week one Sunday he 
wanted to intimate that he would not be 
the preacher on the following Sunday and 
that the pulpit would be occupied by his 
son-in-law, the Rev. Samuel , but at 
the last moment his memory went astray. 
“In addition to the notices just read,” he 
announced, “I desire to say that I shall 
not be preaching here next Sabbath, and 
the pulpit will be occupied by—by—the 
pulpit will be occupied by—by—by iH 
After he had stammered for a few seconds 
he tried again. “I shall not be here next 


Mixed 


Farmer Giles (observing two tubes in his lemonade) : 


—— 


o>, 


AG s 


Sabbath, and the preacher will be—will be 
—be ” Here he broke off with a touch 
of exasperation. ‘‘ Why, I know him quite 
well; You all know him. He married my 
daughter. Oh, 1 remember,” and he pro- 
ceeded gravely, “Sam will preach here 
next Sabbath.” 


* * 


Wile staying in this country recently 

Mr. Upton Sinclair, the American 
author who became famous through his 
‘exposure of the methods of Chicago beef 
packers, was fond of telling a story in 
regard to a game of poker.in the Wild 
West. A tenderfoot, looking on, saw one 
of the players deal himself four aces from 
the bottom of the pack. The tenderfoot 
whispered indignantly to another onlooker, 
“Did you see that?” ‘‘ What?” asked 
the other. ‘That swindler dealt himself 
four aces,” the tenderfoot hissed. ‘‘ Waal,” 
was the astonished reply, “wasn’t it his 
deal?” 


YY Uj}; 
LULA 
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Stories from. Mere 


and There. 
Walter Frost, the author of that 


r. 

M interesting novel of South Africa, 
“The Man Between,” was once advance 
agent for a theatrical show touring the 
small American towns. Arriving at a 
junction he had to wait for a train, and in 
the only “hotel” asked about the shows 
that came there. ‘‘Yes, we have some 
pretty fine troupes playin’ here,” the old 
proprietor said, “the best from New Yawk, 
too.” “That so?’ said Mr. Frost. ‘What 
was the last one?” “Now, that was a 
fine show,” said the old man, “I don’t 
quite recollect the name, but I’ll ask my 
wife. She'll know.” Going to the stairs 
he called up, “Marthy! Marthy! Look 
in that spare room and tell me the names 
on them there trunks in there.” 


* * % 


According to Lord Derby Home Rule 

must have as many lives as the 
proverbial cat, for in a speech he made 
not long ago he perpetrated this amusing 
“bull.” “ At°the next 
election,” he said, “ we 
have got to give the 
third, and I hope the 
last, death blow to 
Home Rule.” 

* * 
[2 his recent book, 

“The Humorous 
Side of the Pulpit,” the 
Rev. W. Cowan gives a 
warning. to preachers 
who read off sermons 
they have not written 
themselves without 
taking the precaution 
i T of going through them 
| i very carefully before- 
| hand, 


LLL) 


iW) It sometimes 
———— happens, he says, that 
the preacher has appro- 
priated for the pulpit 
the complete sermon of 
another man, and he 
tells a story of a Cam- 
bridge don who did this 
when preaching to a 
congregation of under- 
graduates. Towards 
the end of his sermon 


he suddenly astounded 


Md, 
THE LAST STRAW 


blaw bubbles wi’ 


“Lhe remark made by that famous 
member of the French Academy, 
M. Jean Richepin, that he wants to see a 
working journalist elected to the Academy, 
recalls the story of the distinguished 
Frenchman whose friends were urging him 
to try to gain admission to the Academy. 
“No,” he said, “I am better as I am. If 
I were elected many people would say, 
“Why is he elected?’ whereas at present 
most people say, ‘ Why isn’t he elected ?’” 
a a * 
F ield-Marshal von Moltke was a man 
of few words. It is said that a 
man who knew him well once made 
a wager that in proposing a toast to the 
Kaiser the old soldier would not use more 
than eight or nine words. On this occasion, 
however, it happened that he added to his 
usual phrase the words, “ Meine herren ” 
—gentlemen. The disconsolate loser 
remarked, “Von Moltke’s aging; he’s 
getting garrulous.” 
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I want thic to drink, not to 


his hearers by turning 
to another aspect of 
the subject in hand 
with the preliminary 
remark, ‘And now a 
word to you who are 
mothers.” 


Drawn by Morgan Rendle 


“L his story is being told at Walton Heath, 
where the new Lord Chief Justice, 

Mr. Winston Churchill, and Mr. Lloyd 
George occasionally play golf. After a 
particularly muddy round one day Mr, 
Churchill whispered to the Lord Chief 
Justice, “I say, don’t let Lloyd George 
see you.” “‘ Why not?” was the astonished 
answer. ‘‘ You’ve got some land on your 
boots,” said Mr. Churchill. 
* % * 

n amusing story is told of a certain 
resident in New York who having 

just returned from a trip to Europe was 
submitting to the usual examination by the 
customs officials. “There is nothing in 
that trunk but wearing apparel,’ he in- 
sisted as an official began to open the box 
in question. The man calmly disclosed 


a dozen bottles of champagne. “ What 
kind of wearing apparel do you call 
these?” he asked sarcastically. “ Night- 


caps,” was the ready reply. 


No. 652, DeceMBER 24, 1913] ; THE TATLER 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. By Geo. Belcher. 


awe 


we 
tn hae eee | 


ONS EA Mies onic ses 
RDO NEE ee 


oo em! 


} 


Trey tant ee 26a EAE DS guetta tO 


ey 


Mistress: Good gracious, Gillon! I never heard of such a thing. You put no spice in the Christmas 
pudding 
Cook: No, ma’am; I find it never agrees with me 
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The Gay Life. 
HIS is how one pictures it! The 
gaiety, the laughter, the lights, 
the love which kisses and forgets, 
the sound of dreamy music, the 
pop of champagne corks, the flash of 
pearly teeth, the exhibition of expensive 
lingerie—all the paraphernalia over which 
pink papers wax eloquent and the last 
acts of musical comedy try to reproduce. 
That is how one pictures it. How one 
eventually finds it is one of those illusions 
which leave the memory bitter. For if 
there is one thing which “the gay life” 
lacks it is any semblance of gaiety. And 
this is not difficult to understand. How 
can one possibly be really gay—with that 
liveliness which is infectious—when half 
the crowd are out to see “life” in two 
hours and the rest are out to make a 
living? Hurry is the antithesis of a good 
time, and to do business out of a semblance 
of pleasure makes even a funeral seem 
jolly in comparison. In fact, I know some 
cemeteries which 
look far more 
lively than many 
a haunt of noc- 
turnal pleasure. 
The truth is one 
has to bring one’s 
gaiety with one if 
one desires to have 
an amusing time. 
An al fresco 
dinner, however 
frugal, with con- 
genial spirits is far 
more exhilarating 
than a cham- 
pagne  debauch 
at Maxim’s_ sur- 
rounded by all 
the allurements of 
“wild oats” for 
the million. If 
fathers took their 
sons a prolonged 
tour through “the 
gay life” they 
would do far more 
to prevent their 
boys sowing an 
unremunerative 
“crop” than all the paternal maxims 
which were ever preached with forefinger 

uplifted. 


* * * 


Parisian Night Life. 


Jn “Behind the Beyond” (Lane) that 

delightful writer, Mr. Stephen Leacock, 
describes the much-overrated night life of 
Paris in most amusing fashion. Speaking 
of those Oriental dances, always a feature 
of any night-life show, he says—and I 
have not read a finer description of the 
truth—* These dances, at 20 cents a 
turn, are supposed to represent all the 
languishing allurement of the Oriental 
houri—I think that is the word. The 
dancers in Paris, it is only fair to state, 
have never been nearer the Orient 
than the Faubourg St. Antoine, where 
they were brought up and where they 
learned all the Orientalism that they know. 


BY RICHARD KING. 


Their ‘dance’ is performed with their feet 
continuously on the ground—never lifted, 
I mean—and is done by gyrations of the 
stomach, beside which the paroxysms of 
an overdose of paris green are child’s 
play. In seeing these dances one realises 
all the horrors of life in the East. Not 
everyone, however, can be an Oriental 
dancer in a French pleasure show. To 
qualify you must be as scrawny as a 
Parisian cabhorse, and it appears as if few 
débutantes could break into the profession 
under the age of forty.” 


* * * 
The Moulin Rouge. 


nd here is a description of that dreary 
factory of gaiety for the English and 
American market as funny as anything 
I have ever laughed over, apart from the 
real thing: ‘Under the Moulin Rouge, 
and in all similar places, is a huge dancing 
hall. It has a ‘Hungarian orchestra ’— 
a fact which is proved by the red and 


THE STOCKING 
Santa Claus: By golly! I couldn’t fill that better myself 


green jackets, the Tyrolese caps, and by 
the printed sign which says, ‘This is a 
Hungarian orchestra.’ JI knew that they 
were Hungarians the night I saw them, 
because I distinctly heard one of them 
say, ‘What t’ell do we play next, boys?’ 
The reference to William Tell was obvious. 
After every four tunes the orchestra are 
given a tall stein of beer, and they all 
stand up and drink it, shouting ‘ Hoch!’ or 
‘Ha!’ or ‘Hoo!’ or something of that 
sort. Every now and then, to liven things 
up, comes the can-can. In theory this is 
a wild dance, breaking out from sheer 
ebullience of spirit, and shared in by a 
bevy of merry girls carried away by gaiety 
and joy of living. In reality the can-can 
is performed by eight or ten old hags— 
ex-Oriental dancers, I should think—at 
80 cents a night. But they are de- 
serving women, and work hard like all 
the rest of the brigade in the factory of 
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Parisian gaiety. After the Moulin Rouge 
or the bal tabarin or such comes, of 
course, a visit to one of the night cafés of 
the Montmartre district. * Mont- 
martre,’ says one of the latest English 
writers on Paris, ‘is the scene of all that 
is wild, mad, and extravagant. Nothing is 
too grotesque, too terrible, too eccentric 
for the Montmartre mind.’ Fiddlesticks! 
What he means is that nothing is too 
damn silly for people to pay to go to see.” 
And, after all, half the night haunts are 
filled by people who have been told not to 
go to them. The quickest way to shut 
them up would be to run _ excursions. 
Lastly, ‘‘ Behind the Beyond,” which takes 
its title from the first of Mr. Leacock’s 
“sketches”’—a delightfully funny parody 
of a sex problem play —is full of the 
quaintest fun and humour. It is not to be 
compared in amusing qualities to the same 
author’s “Sunshine Sketches of a Little 
Town,” but it is far, far funnier than many 
a book famous for its humour. 
® * 
An Art Student’s 
Life. 
I n fact, the manu- 
factured “gay 
life’ is generally 
the dullest thing 
in the whole world. 
To really lead a 
“say life’ one 
must live in a gay 
world and be of it. 
A gay world, too, 
can be found 
almost anywhere. 
It is the manner 
of expressing them, 
not the emotions, 
which are different 
in different spheres. 
‘It is absurd to live 
in Wigan for years 
and then expect to 
suddenly rush into 
a riot of living be- 
cause one happens 
to find oneself in 
Paris for the week- 
end. All one gets 
2 then is a kind of 
dreary replica of what one has set out to 
see and has not found. At its best it is 
always unsatisfactory because incomplete, 
while at its worst it is very bad indeed. 
It merely sends one to sleep. Most people, 
too, fondly imagine that a merry evening 
is a question of billets de banque. Asa 
matter of fact one can have the jolliest 
time of one’s life for a few sous providing 
one is in the right company and in the 
right mood. That is the secret of the 
charm of the art student’s lite in Paris. 
He is young, life lies before him, and 
although he is practically penniless, so 
is everybody else, and laughter and 
love are the only two republics in the 
world. And one of the best descriptions 
in English of an art student in Paris—one 
of the best because the author is greatly 
daring and yet devoid of offence—is Mr. 
Julius M. Price’s book, ““My Bohemian 
Days in Paris” (Werner Laurie). 
(Continued on p. 376) 
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KNCORE. By Starr Wood. 


“You are the manager here, eh? Well, years ago I dined here, and being unable to pay my bill 
you kicked me out” 

“Very sorry, sare; but business, you know—er——’ i 

“Oh, that’s all right, old chap—but—might I trouble you again?” 


2 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


A Frank Book. 
M ost writers when they deal with the 

artistic side of Parisian young life 
throw so many veils over the facts that 
they become merely futile. It is not the 
least good to describe an unconventional 
existence in a series of asterisks. Why 
describe it at all when every “ point” 
suddenly terminates in a succession of 
“dashes”? It is better far to content 
yourself with a description of hen-rear- 
ing in Kentucky, where everything which 
occurs may be told. Mr. Price tells us of 
his various youthful amours with a can- 
dour so intense that: they appear exactly 
as they were—namely, harmless exube- 
rances of animal youth let off in a milieu 
not remarkable for its quantity of clothes. 
If he had been content, as so many people 
are, to leer in place of 
putting a finish to his 
tale, his memories of 
models and mistresses 
might have left a nasty 
taste in the mouth. As 
it is, it is a case of 
frankness robbing even 
the most perfervid pec- 
cadillo of its offence. 
Moreover, these délire 
de quatre seniaines 
between art students 
and frail midinettcs 
always have a soupcon 
of youthful romance 
behind them — and 
romance, however re- 
prehensible it may be, 
is never really dirty. 
That is why the atmo- 
sphere of the _ real 
Quartier Latin is so 
much healthier than 
that of the grand boule- 
vards. The one is a 
kind of amatory re- 
‘public, the latter is 
simply a_ passionless 
allurement for the 
attraction of nasty- 
minded foreigners 
hoping they are not 


seen. 
* 


A Whistler Tale. 
s very few artistic 
recollections of 
the eighties are com- 
plete without a Whistler 
tale, I quote the one 
which Mr. Price tells of 
that eccentric genius: 
“One evening he was 
dining at a friend’s 
house and the dinner 
was.a very lively affair. 
During the evening the 
artist remembered he 
wanted to write a telegram or something, 
so was shown into a room on the floor 


a 


above. Shortly afterwards a sound as of 
something falling down the stairs was 


heard; everyone rushed out to see what 
it was, and found the little man just 
picking himself up and looking very per- 
turbed. ‘Are you hurt?’ they all ex- 
claimed. ‘Who was the architect of this 
house ?’ was the extraordinary reply they 
got. Some name was given, I forget who. 
‘Damned tectotaller!’ Whistler ejacu- 
lated with a hiccup.” 

* * 4% 
Anecdotes. 
All the way through, however, “ My 
3 Bohemian Days in Paris” is full of 
amusing anecdotes, humorous descriptions, 
with just a tale of sentiment and sadness 


here and there to add a charm of contrast 
tothe whole. One of these tells of a friend 
of his who as a student had a liaison with 
a charming girl of the faubourg. Unfor- 
tunately, as with all romance, fate inter- 
posed in the person of the boy’s father, who 
recalled his son home and gave him an 
appointment which would necessitate him 
being away from France for three years. 
The two youthful lovers promised eternal 
devotion, which foratime continued. The 
sadness of it all was, however, that the girl 
became the mother of a boy, who died 
soon after her lover’s departure. Suddenly 
her letters ceased, and the man heard 
nothing more of her for years, although he 
always loved and wanted her. Then, 
equally unexpectedly, they met years after- 
wards face to face in a café. She was 


“DOE ”’—NUTS! 


married, her husband was lunching with 
her, but that did not prevent her from 
going and welcoming her old friend. The 
husband knew all about it, she had told 
him everything, of her lover and of the 
baby. Therefore they could meet each 
other amicably. Besides, she loved her 
husband ; it was only her old lover whose 
heart was still sore and faithful. Then 
they bade each other good-bye—there, 
in the crowded restaurant—the husband 
waiting outside. Just as she was going, 
however, she turned to him with a sad smile 
and said in a low voice, “ Do you know, dear, 
that if he had lived he would have been 
seven years old now ; it was the anniversary 
of his death last week, and I came up to 
Paris specially so that I could go and put 
some flowers on his grave as I have done 
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every year and as I shall always do.” 
Then she went away, and her old lover 
never saw or heard of her again. The 
world had swallowed her up once more. 


* * * 

Women. 
Mest men learn of women by experi- 
ence. Some are born “canny,” 


and just a few seek a solution of the pro- 
blem in books. Books on women, how- 
ever, are usually merely a snare for the 
unwary. They are generally written by 
men of the world who have only met 
women of the world and judge accord- 
ingly, or else by a man of thought 
who only knoweth his own wife. Mr. 
Gelett Burgess, however, may or may not 
know much of women, but what he does 
know is simply frightfully true and often 
simply frightfully amus- 
ing. His “ Maxims of 
Noah ” (Simpkin, Mar- 
shall) are full of truths 
wrapped up in a humo- 
rous journal—if I may 
so expressit. They are 
cleverly amusing, witty, 
quite ideal for the idle 
hour. Here are a few 
of his excellent re- 
marks :— 

“Of the women 
who have said unto 
me, ‘Lo, I will tell 
thee what I have dared 
tell no other man, have 
I counted upward of six 
hundred’; and of them 
who said, ‘ Thou under- 
standeth me as hath 
no man; behold, the 
wilderness would not 
hold them.’ ” 

“A sty on the eye 
may be healed and a 
boil on the neck will 
in time be cured, but 
she who believeth in 


palmistry and _ the 
soothsayer cannot re- 
cover.” 


“My son, what thou 
doest for a woman she 
may torget, but what 
thou hast failed to do 
that will she always 
remember.” 

“As a new towel 
which irketh the hands 
or as a high collar 
fresh from the laundry, 
so is the virgin that 
knoweth not the ways 
of nature ; she is chaste 
yet stiff.” 

-“As. a leaky hot 
water bottle in time 
of need, so is a fond 
woman that telleth thy secrets; her folly 
exceedeth her comfort.” 

“As alum to the mouth, as a pebble in 
the shoe, so is a woman who telephoneth 
thee overmuch.”’ 

“Now of men who seek to understand 


Drawn by Frank Styche 


women there are but two schools—those - 


who regard them as angels, and are de- 
ceived ; and those who consider them as 
devils, and are amused.” 

“Crumbs in the bed may be endured, 
and an eyelash may be removed from the 
eye; but she who is always tardy causeth 
anguish continually.” 

“When a virgin beginneth to lose 
her modesty, it goeth like a silk shirt; 
yea, as a silk stocking which hath begun 
to run, it goeth with exceeding great 
speed,” 
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Title IRRAWADDY PIRATE. 


Bass ino 


MISS MARIE DORO 


The gifted young actress, who is playing 

Miss Gladys Cooper’ s old part of Dora in 

“Diplomacy’’ at Wyndham’s with great 

success. Miss Doro has a brilliant future 
in store for her 


HE paddle-boat, Kindat, was steam- 
ing up the Irrawaddy carrying the 
mails northward from Mandalay, 
and two men stood leaning over 

the side watching the gliding panorama of 
precipitous banks and endless evergreen 
forest. Presently one of them glanced over 
his shoulder. 

“Here’s the skipper again. 
talk to us.” 

The other man laughed. 

“He'll stand here for five -minutes 
without saying a word, then he’ll spit into 
the river and go back to the bridge.” 

“You’re wrong, Stevenson. The cap- 
tain is in a garrulous mood to-day. He’ll 
say, ‘Yonder’s Myothit,’ or whatever the 
next village may be.” 

“Let’s have a rupee on it, colonel,” 
and the colonel nodded. 

The captain rolled heavily up to them 
and stood with feet apart and hands thrust 
into the corners of his coat pockets gazing 
placidly over the ship’s side. Presently he 
took the stump of a cheroot from his 
mouth, jerked it far out into the stream, 
and watched with the deepest interest 
while it floated by. Time was passing 
into eternity and the ownership of the 
rupee was still unsettled when some 
familiar sign on the river bank attracted 
his attention. Shading his eyes with a 
large brown hand he looked keenly up 
stream. 

“ Yonder’s Tagaung,”’ he said. 

Stevenson felt in his trousers pocket 
and drew out a rupee, which he passed to 
the colonel; then seeing the captain’s eye 
fixed on it he explained. 

“We had a bet about 
vaguely. 

“T don’t hold with betting,” remarked 
the captain, “it’s too risky.” Then a pro- 
found truth struck him. “If you had 
asked me first you wouldn’t have lost that 
rupee.” 

“Where do you tie up for the night ? ” 
asked the colonel after a pause. 

The captain nodded towards Tagaung. 

“Tl not whistle I’m thinking.” 

Stevenson tried to remember if it was 
the Sabbath. You lose count of time 
when travelling on the Irrawaddy. 

“ Don’t river steamers whistle on Sun- 
days?” he asked simply. 

The captain turned slowly and regarded 
him with a face as devoid of expression as 
a bit of red indiarubber. Was this mere 
passenger daring to pull the leg of the 
captain of the Kindat or was he by any 
chance making a joke? Feeling uncertain 
he addressed his reply to the colonel. 

“The pilot tells me Fraser’s stopping 
at the rest house. I don’t want him to 
know we’ve arrived till I get on shore.” 

“Indeed,” remarked the colonel with 
polite interest. “ And who is Fraser? ”’ 

The captain, who was in the act of 
lighting another cheroot, let fall the match 
and stared at the colonel for the space of 
half-a-minute. 

“You’ve never heard of Fraser?’’ he 


Coming to 


it,” he said 
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asked incredulously. Then he turned to 
communicate this astounding fact to 
Stevenson. 

“ He’s never heard of Fraser!” 

“T’ve never heard of him either,” 
Stevenson admitted meekly. 

Slowly the captain’s expression of stony 
astonishment was broken up by wrinkles 
and his mouth widened into a broad smile. 
He smote his thigh with unexpected sud- 
denness and his body was convulsed with 
silent merriment. 

“By gosh!” he roared at last. “If 
that ain’t the best joke I’ve heard for 
year-rs and year-rs,” and he turned and 
made his way back to the bridge, leaving 
his companions staring after him in won- 
derment. 

“What 
inquired. 

“Scotch humour is too subtle for me,” 
replied the colonel. 

At intervals they heard him chuckling 
to himself until at last it occurred to him 
to share this great joke. 

“You’ve never heard of Fraser?” he 


was the joke?” Stevenson 


roared. 

“No. Who is he?” Stevenson called 
back. 

“ Fraser ?”’ 

meVesne 


“Why, he’s the Irrawaddy pirate.” 

This brought enlightenment to the 
colonel. 

“Oh! that Fraser. I’ve heard of him.” 

“Tell me,” said Stevenson. 

“A forwarding agent. Sends up sup- 
plies to the frontier outposts and to the 
various columns that are out hunting 
dacoits.” 

With a wave of the hand he indicated 
the vast forest region that was passing 
before their eyes. Then he continued. 

“A bad man if what people say is true. 
Of course you can’t be sure, but-every- 
body suspects him of keeping a good deal 
for himself. I met a man once up there 
beyond the ruby mines. He anda whole 
company of troops had been living for a 
month on nothing but boiled rice, and they 
all swore that Fraser had bagged their 
stores. They wanted his blood.” 

“It’s a low-down thing to do,’ said 
Stevenson. “Those poor chaps lead a 
hard life at the best of times. But I don’t 
see how it can affect the captain.” 

“Got his own grudge against him I 
expect.” 

Half-an-hour later the vessel was 
opposite Tagaung. She swung round and 
thrust her bow into the soft bank, while 
half-a-dozen lascars sprang overboard and 
scrambled to shore dragging a rope which 
they made fast to the stump of a tree. A 
group of Burmese children on the bank 
watched the proceedings with open-mouthed 
interest. The captain came down from 
the bridge and threw disjointed sentences 
alternately to the lascars and his two 
passengers. 

“T’m going to introduce you two gentle- 
men to Fraser. Pity you shouldn’t know 

(Continued on p. 386) 
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AN AMATEUR AVIATOR 


One of the Many Society Ladies Bitten with the Latest 
Flying Craze. 


Lallie Charles 


LADY HELEN GROSVENOR 


Lady Helen is a very versatile sportswoman and has 


The daughter of the Ist and aunt of the present Duke of Westminster. 
lately, like many other society ladies, including Lady Drogheda and Lady Victoria Pery, developed the flying craze. A short time 


ago she accompanied the intrepid Mr. Hamel, the society pilot, whose picture appears on a subsequent page, on a daring flight, 
and is very keen upon this new and delightful pastime 
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DEB. DAB ke 


E begin by finding life good and 
end by discovering that it is a 
sham. And if it is good when 


we find it and a sham when~ 


we’ve done with it, it is evident that we do 
to life as much harm as life does to us. 
* * * 


carce colonials. 60 different includ- 
ing 6d. and ls. values, 4d. Stanton 

Bailey, 22, Richmond Avenue.’’—Advertise- 

ment in the “Daily Express.” And we 

had always understocd that prices were 

high in the colonies. 

& * * 


any a man has found his draught 

from the cup of love bitter because 

he has drunk the dregs after another has 
had the wine. 

* * * 

en don’t believe in saintly women 

because they have never known 

any, for when a woman knows men she 


“e 


ceases to be 
saintly. 
* * 


fbN woman who 
forgets her- 
self is soon for- 


gotten. 
# * 


No matter what 


the court 
charges a man 
with it is nothing 
to what his own 
lawyer will charge 
him with after- 


wards. 
* * 


M an is but clay, 


and_ often 
only half-baked at 
that. 
* * 
Love makes a 
woman’s 
world go round but 
it takes marriage 
to square it. 


* * 
“Lhe successful 
flirt like the 


successful gambler 
is the one who 
has the strength of 
mind to stop before 
the luck turns. 

* * 


“The reason that 
men write 
and talk such rub- 
bish about women is that they only know 
what women tell them, and women never 
speak the truth about themselyes—or other 
women. 
* * * 
Last year’s scandals, yesterday’s dish, 
Last night’s kisses, and last week’s 


wish, 
By man are forgotten as soon as they’re 
past, 
Likewise the woman before the last. 
* * * 


We would all of us vehemently deny 
that we ever take what does not 
belong to us, and yet we never think any- 
thing of taking a taxi, taking a hint, or 
even taking offence. 
* * * 
“he feminist question could generally be 
answered by another question—the 
question that every woman wants to be 
asked by some man a‘ some time. 


well-known writer protests, “ People 
say you must not love your friend’s 
wife, but what opportunity has one of 
getting to love one’s enemy’s wife ?”’ 
* * * 


nder the title “ Merry and Bright”? in 
“The Evening Standard” we find 
the following item :— 

When a man has to sow on his own 
buttons it is time he was getting married, 
says a writer, or divorced, adds a cynical 
correspondent. 


Of course the really merry and bright part 
lies in the spelling of the word, “sow.” Of 
such stuff wit is made in these days of 
cheap materials. 

* * * 


ss Before removing gent.’s Swift cycle, 

£2, blk. melton coat, £1, large 
hip bath, 6s., three gas stoves, and port. 
heating stove.” We feel sure that pay- 
ment will be exacted ‘‘ before removing” 


HELD FOR RANSOM.” BY DUDLEY BUXTON 


all right. Not much chance of putting on 
the coat, mounting the Swift cycle, and 
getting clear way with the hip bath and 
the four stoves. 


* oe * 


JAX sense of the ridiculous is the capacity 

to laugh at other people’s misfor- 
tunes. A sense of humour is the capacity 
to laugh at your own jokes. 


* * * 


Mest husbands, like many a game of 

bridge, are won not so much by 
your brilliant playing as by the fool 
mistakes of your opponents. 


% * * 


[2 an article on the psychology of the 

modern male a writer, says, ““ Man is 
inarticulate.” Well, of course. 
was given to man to express his thoughts, 
but woman has always taken the words 
out of his mouth. 
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reelk. 


ee WV hat is the use of a wife?” asks the 


misogynist. True, it is hard to 
answer ofthand, but she has her uses. 
She serves to distract her own husband 
and attract other women’s husbands. 
% * * 


an for the last ten years has insisted 

on placing woman on a _ pedestal, 

not for the purpose of worshipping her 
but to keep her out of the way. She is 


climbing down rapidly—H. DE VERE 
STACPOOLE. 
* * ef 


During the spelling class the old little 
boy was asked to spell window, and 
he spelt it w-i-d-o-w. “ That doesn’t’ spell 
window, that spells widow,’ said the 
governess patiently. ‘“‘Now what is the 
difference between window and widow?” 
And the old little boy answered in a bored 
voice, “Oh, one you can see through and 
the other you can’t.” 
* * 
It takes a man 
with plenty of 
cash to be a credit 
to his family. 
* * 


man is as 

clever as he 
feels; a woman 
cleverer than she 
looks. 

* * 
\W. hat wonderful 

heads of 

golden hair are— 
ostensibly—the re- 
sult of “that stupid 
hairdresser putting 
some ammonia in 
the waters) 


hen __ people 
talk to them- 
selves it’s because 
they simply can’t 
find any other 
victim. 
% Es 
woman loves 
or is loved 
—seldom both at 
once. 3 
* se 
decree of 
divorce is the 
modern  woman’s 
diploma in the 
school of experi- 
ence. 
* * 
“[ here are two ways in which woman 
subjugates man—either she lets 
him alone or else she gets him alone. 
Different methods for different men with 
the same result. 
* * * 


+ M odesty requires that a woman should 
wear clothes, and fashion requires 
the clothes to be so immodest that she 
would be more modest without.”” We are 
quoting, and disclaim any responsibility. 
* * * 
A pessimist will grumble just as much if 
the sun shines when he is carrying 
an umbrella as he will if it rains when he 
only has a walking stick. 
* * % 
““Chould be seen. Shop to let, suitable 
chemist, confectionery, ironmongers, 
boots and shoes, ham and beef.’’—-Adver- 
tisement. Should be seen—to be believed, 
perhaps. 
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BEAUTIFUL ROYALTY. 


PRINCESS INGEBORG OF SWEDEN AND HER LITTLE SON 


Formerly. a princess of the house of Denmark, Princess Ingeborg married in 1897 Prince Carl, the second brother of King Gustave 

of Sweden. The Princess is now looking after the young Prince Lennart, the son of Prince Wilhelm, who has recently separated 

from his beautiful young wife, formerly Marie Pavlovna, Grand Duchess of Russia. The royal lady, it will be remembered, left 
her husband on the ground of incompatibility and departed dramatically for Paris ; 
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THE ARABIAN NIGHTS 


The Colour and Glamowr of the Mysteri 


at 
MISS DE BITTENCOURT MISS DE BRAY PEARLS—IN THE PROCESSION 


The daughter of the Chilian minister, in a beautiful Of ““Oh! I Say!” fame, as a harem lady in the In the centre of the back row will be seen Miss Nancy I 
Eastern dress procession Cooper as a m 


MISS DELPHINE WYNDHAM OF HIS MAJESTY’S LADY GEORGE CHOLMONDELEY, BARON S. DE MR. GEORGE BELCHER, “TH 
Dancing with Mr. Bruce Winston as the caliph MEYER, AND MRS. HUNTER DONALDSON As a wizard and Mrs. George B 


Mrs. Carl Leyel has added another to her long list of organising successes in the magnificent Arabian Nights Fancy-dress Ball which was held at Covent Garden last week. The scene was gors 
dancing the tango with Prince Serge Obelenski; Miss Thompson, one of the best tangoists in society, who came with Mrs. Hwfa Williams; Mrs. Norton and her pretty daughter, Miss Gladys Nor! 
Miss Ruby Miller, and Miss Crawford, resplendent as a diamond. It is invidious to make comyarisons, but Miss Bessie English carried the palm as far as ladies’ dresses were concerned, although 

Picture Ball, and the pink coat and Venetian cloak were less in evidence. The enthusiasm over the tango dance 


. 
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HTS BALL LAST WEEK 


sterious Kast Brought to Covent Garden, 


f< 
- 
& 


KC 


r at 7 


ee 
f 


mim AL Lm) 
4 


ok 


CESSION OF PRECIOUS STONES MADAME DE BITTENCOURT MISS ALICE CRAWFORD 


ss Nancy Denvers as the pearl and in front Miss Gladys The wife of the Chilian minister, who was present As the single diamond in the great Procession of 
er as a mermaid at the ball Precious Stones 


IER, ‘THE TATLER” ARTIST MISS BESSIE ENGLISH AS AN EASTERN LADY: MR. AND MRS. A. JAMESON AND MR. E. THESIGER 
. George Belcher as a Court lady And Mr. A. D. Edmonstone Craig as a slave In attractive Oriental costumes 


‘ene was gorgeous beyond description, while the processional interval was exceedingly decorative and well arranged. Among those present were Lady Juliet Duff; Lady Drogheda, whom we saw 
s Gladys Norton, who have also acquired the tango art; Mrs. Dubosc Taylor, beautiful as ever; while the stage provided Miss Gladys Cooper, Miss Iris Hoey, Miss Jean Cavendish, Miss Braithwaite, 
ned, although Mrs. Fletcher Robinson in black and the group of pearl girls shown above were arrayed in most charming costumes. The men turned out in much more varied costumes than at the 
tango dance was immense, aad, as we stated after the Picture Ball, we believe this dance has really come to stay 


. 
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PROMINENT COWES HOSTESS 
Im Garbs of the East and the West. 


Photograph on right by Swaine 


LADY GORT IN THE CHARMING FANCY DRESS SHE WORE AT THE PICTURE BALL AT THE 
ALBERT HALL, AND AS HERSELF 


One of the most popular and beautiful women in society, Lady Gort, before her marriage to her cousin, was Miss Corinne 

Katherine Vereker, daughter of Captain George Vereker. She and her husband entertain lavishly at their house in Cadogan 

Gardens and are among the leading spirits during Cowes week, for which a large house party always foregathers at East Cowes 

Castle. The Hon. Charles Vereker, their son and heir, was born last year, and only a short time ago their little daughter was 

christened at the Guards’ Chapel. Lady Gort took a prominent part in the great Albert Hall ball and appeared in one of the 
Indian pictures arranged by Mr. Ameer Ali 


384 


No. 652, DECEMBER 24, 1913] THE TATLER 


REVERSING OLD ORDER 


Now that the Stage is Filling the Peerage, the Peerage is 
Beginning to Fill the Stage. 


\ Lallie Charles 


MRS. W. GAVIN 


Of Huntercombe Manor House, Henley-on-Thames, who is a granddaughter of Lord Harrowby, has adopted a stage career. She 

is at present understudying Miss Jean Aylwin at the Garrick and will also shortly appear in the leading part in a clever sketch 

on some of the music-halls. Mrs. Gavin has great dramatic ability, which with the addition of good looks and a good voice should 
carry her far in her new profession. She is an international golfer and was one of the first ladies to fly in England 
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THE IRRAWADDY PIRATE—continued. 


him. Ahsti there with that rope played 
a dirty trick on me he did. Travelled with 
me all the way from Rangoon, best part 
of three weeks, and never paid his bill. 
Swore he’d send me a cheque, but I ought 
to have known better. Arrier there, arrier! 
Can’t you hear me? Let me in for 147 
rupees over that. I’m going to have it out 
with him now.” 

“What are you going to do?” asked the 
colonel with some concern, for the captain 
was as strong as an ox. 

While they spoke a plank was being 
pushed over the side, and as it touched the 
shore the children turned and ran towards 
the village screaming shrilly. 

“ Hurry up,” cried the captain in great 
excitement, “ those kids will give us away,” 
and he ran down the swaying plank, followed 
more cautiously by the others. 

As they approached the rest house they 
heard a voice call, ‘“Where’s my hat?” 
anda stout man, much agitated and pro- 
fusely perspiring, emerged from a doorway 
pulling on his coat as he ran. 

“He thinks he’s coming on board to 
dine with me,” the captain remarked 
grimly. Then he called out, ‘Good 
evening, Mr. Fraser.” 

The stout man _ turned 
towards them and his face fell. 

“Pleased to see me?” asked the 
captain, and with an obvious effort 
Fraser recovered himself. 

“Bless my soul if it isn’t MacPher- 
son!” he exclaimed with well-simulated 
surprise. ‘“‘Come in, old boy, come 
in,” and he took the captain’s unre- 
sponsive hand and shook it heartily. 

“You are only stopping for an 
hour or so?” 

“I’m stopping the night,” 
MacPherson shortly. 

“Splendid! I haven’t seen a white 
man for a week. I'll come on board 
ard dine with you, and we'll havea 
buck.” 

“I’m dining with you.” 
son’s manner was truculent. 

“Splendid!” said Fraser, but his 
voice lacked enthusiasm. 

“Four of us—me and my engineer 
and these two friends. We're all 
dining with you.” 

“Friends of yours are friends of 
mine,” exclaimed Fraser, recovering 
control of his voice. Then turning to 
the others he introduced himself. 

“I’m Fraser,” he said. ‘You may 
have heard of me.” 

To his astonishment the captain slapped 
his thigh and burst into a roar of laughter. 

“No, no,man,” he exclaimed. ‘“ You're 
wrong. These two gentlemen have never 
heard of Fraser,’”’ and he roared again. 

Fraser looked inquiringly from one to 
another. ¢ 

“It's a joke of the captain’s,” the 
colonel explained, smiling uncomfortably. 

The arrival of the engineer recalled 
the captain to business. 

“ How about that dinner?” he asked 
sternly. 

“You'll have to take pot luck, gentle- 
men. I'll go and interview the cook if 
you will excuse me. Sit down; you'll find 
a box of cheroots on the table.” 

At the door he turned and addressed 
the captain. 

“T haven’t any ice and the drinks will 
be hot. May I get some off the ship?” 

“How much ?” the captain inquired. 

“Oh, ten pounds ought to do.” 

“You can have five,” said the captain 
ungraciously. 

After a long delay Fraser reappeared, 
and the captain, who was not to be turned 


sharply 


said 


Mac Pher- 


from his purpose by any sense of false 
delicacy, referred to his host’s outstanding 
debt. 

“Didn’t I send you a cheque?” Fraser 
exclaimed with fine surprise. “It must 
have slipped my memory. I'll write you 
one now. How much was it?” 

“One hundred and forty-seven rupees.”’ 

Fraser went to a side table, wrote the 
cheque and put it in an envelope, which 
he handed to the captain. MacPherson 
pecred into the envelope suspiciously, then 
drew the cheque haif out till he could read 
the amount. 

“One hundred and forty-seven. That’s 
right,”’ and he put the envelope in his breast 
pocket. 

The dinner when it came was a ban- 
quet of truly Oriental splendour. There 
were tinned soup and tinned salmon, green 
peas also tinned, tinned asparagus, and 
tinned fruit. The joint was a leg of 
mutton, very tender and succulent, and 
the captain in the fulness of his heart 
admitted that he wouldn’t have got a 
better dinner on his own ship. But the 


Austin, Paris 
THE LATEST MANNER OF WEARING 
PEARLS 


Suspended from the hair and lying loosely on the 


throat 


surprise of the evening was the entry of 
the Madrassi servant with two bottles of 
champagne, which he uncorked and placed 
one at each end of the table. The captain 
seized the nearest and examined it. 

“Pommery and Green-oh,” he re- 
marked with evident approval. 

The dinner ended with grilled kidneys 
on toast. 

“Funny thing,” said the captain, who 
was now quite genial, “funny thing; we 
were going to have kidneys on board.” 

“Yes? I killed a sheep this morning,” 
Fraser explained casually; “a Chinese 
sheep old Trotter sent me from the ruby 
mines. I don’t often get a chance of 
eating mutton or kidneys.” 

“How many kidneys has asheep got?” 
asked the colonel in an undertone. 

Stevenson counted the plates. 

“Five, apparently,” he whispered. 


It was late when the party broke up. 
The captain pressed Fraser to come on 
board for a doch an’ doris, but the latter 
excused himself as he was starting for the 
ruby mines at daybreak. 

Next morning at dawn the Kindat 
resumed her journey northwards, and the 
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captain in a suit of check pyjamas took his 
post on the bridge. Presently he caught 
sight of the steward. 

“Hi!” he called, “we'll have those 
kidneys for breakfast—grilled.” 

“ Kidneys, sir? You had them last 
night for dinner.” i 

“We dined on shore,” said the captain 
with severity. 

“ But you sent for the dinner,” 

“T sent for 2 

“Ves, sir; Mr. Fraser’s servant came 
for it,” 

The captain tottered feebly down from 
the bridge and approached the table where 
Stevenson and the colonel were drinking 
their early-morning tea. 

“Whose dinner do you think we ate 
last night?”’ he asked in a broken voice ; 
and then answered his own question, 
getting more angry as he spoke. ‘ Mine! 
The salmon, mine. The asparagus, mine. 
Everything mine. That villain sent for it 
when I let him have the ice. I thought 
I’d scored off him just for once, but it 
seems I didn’t. Everthing was mine.” 

“Including that excellent Pommery 


and —and Green-oh?” asked the 
colonel. 

“By gum, I forgot that! Hi, 
steward !” 


The steward came running. 

“ Did you send any champagne ? ” 

“ One case, sir.” 

The captain sank into a chair and 
there was a painful silence. 

“ How about the whisky ?” Steven- 
son asked at last. 

““One case of whisky too, sir,” 
replied the steward, turning to him. 

“The soda water ?”’ suggested the 
colonel. 

“ Six dozen, sir. 
soda water now.” 


We’ve run out of 


“There was nothing else was 
there?” 
“You forget the kidneys.” The 


captain groaned. 

“Ah yes,” said the colonel. “I 
thought at the time that five kidneys 
must be an abnormal number for one 
sheep.” Then noticing the captain’s 
distress he added kindly, “ Never 
mind. We _ should have eaten the 
dinner anyhow, and at least you have 
got a cheque out of him.” 

The captain brightened up. 

“Yes, I got that, thank goodness.” 
Then turning to the steward, “ Mind you 
cash it as soon as we get to Bhamo.” 

“Mr. Fraser’s cheque, sir?” 

“Yes. Don’t you forget.” 

“T was going to speak about that, 
“Speak about it? What’s wrong?” 
“The gentleman forgot to sign it, 
sir.” Wigsle Gal a, 


* * * 


sir. 


The Cabinet’s Average Age. 


Ore effect of Sir John Simon’s admission 
to the Cabinet has been to lower 
still further the average age of its members, 
which of late years has never been very 
high. Sir John has not succeeded, however, 
in ousting Mr. Winston Churchill, who is 
still the baby of the party and under forty 
—only thirty-eight in fact. Mr. Runciman 
is forty-two, Mr. Samuel forty-three, 
and Colonel Seely forty-five. Mr. Lloyd 
George, Mr. Lulu Harcourt, and Mr. 
McKenna have all just passed their half- 
century, while Mr. Birrell is fifty-three. 
Lord Morley is quite the father of the 
Cabinet, being seventy-four, while the 
average age of the august body which sways 
the destinies of the country is fifty-two. 
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ACT III—A SCENE FROM 


THE TATLER 


“THE NIGHT HAWK” 


The above picture shows some of the members of the Night Hawks Club, a club founded for those who hate bed before four a.m. 
It is a very. popular ‘‘congerie,’”’ too, judging by the numerous night clubs which have 


and loathe to leave it before one p.m. 


MR. KENNETH DOUGLAS AS ~ 
THE HON. J. DAUBENAY 


Who founds a club for the turning of 
night into day, the members of which 


are known as the Night Hawks. Mr. 

Kenneth Douglas, who makes a big 

success in the title-réle, is the husband 

of Miss Grace Lane and the brother 

of the ever-charming Miss Maud 
Millett 


sprung up in London during the last few months 


MISS JANE COOPER AND MR. KENNETH 
DOUGLAS 


Miss Cooper takes the part of a naive country girl 
who unexpectedly turns up at the Night Hawk’s 
flat and has to be driven home by him ‘to her 
father’s farm in the country. Miss Cooper, who 
has been brought to London from the provinces, 
is a dainty little actress and has made a very great 
success in a somewhat difficult part. Petite and 
pretty, she is an acquisition to the London stage 
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. MR. J. FISHER WHITE AS 
JACOB BANISTER 

The heroine’s father. When his daugh- 

ter fails to return home until the early 

hours of the morning, the Night Hawk’s 


‘motor having broken down en route, 


he is furious. Taking the Hon. James 

Daubenay by the scruff of his neck as 

it were he forces him to do the farm 
work and marry his daughter 
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AFTER THE BATTLE 


The Beatem Bombardier is Successful im a New Role. 


Photograph of Carpentier by Wynford-Swinburne 


BOMBARDIER WELLS GEORGES CARPENTIER 
KICKS FOUR GOALS AT FULHAM ENJOYS THE FRUITS OF VICTORY IN PARIS 


In a charity football match played at Fulham last week, the Stage v. Golfers, Bombardier Wells played a magnificent game 
forward for the former and scored 4 goals out of the 5 against 3, which gave the Stage the victory. Wells had a good reception, 
for all Englishmen feel great sympathy with a good sportsman and a great boxer who is only prevented from attaining the greatest 
honours through a physical disability which is no fault of his own. Georges Carpentier had a tremendous reception on his return 
' to Paris, where he is the sporting idol of the moment 
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2,000 


See 
THE SPHERE 
Every 


Week. 


A RAILWAY SMASH. A TRAMWAY ACCIDENT. 


Was Arthur Right? etic ss 


should read. 


Muriel: I should like to subscribe to ‘‘——” 


Arthur: Oh, but, my dear girl, we can’t afford any more illustrated 
papers. Goodness knows how many—— 


Muriel: Oh, I know, but I do like a lot of papers coming every week. 
Arthur: Does it insure you at all? 
Muriel: I—I don’t think so. 


Arthur: Oh, well then, I really can’t pay for it. I like subscribing to 
* papers which give me something for my money. 


Muriel: You're very mercenary, Arthur. 


Arthur: It’s not only for myself, my dear girl. We are both in the 
same boat. Look at THE SPHERE. You know how much you 
like that—you say the fashions in it are better than in many 
of the ladies’ papers. Well, I like it for another reason. It 
means that if anything happened to me you would get £2,000. 
And that’s a great comfort to me, old girl. So whatever we do 
I’m going to subscribe to THE SPHERE. 


2,000 


See 
THE SPHERE 
Announcement. 


DANGER FROM STORMS. e@ee@eeee @ CC A RAILWAY COLLISION. 


DGUB TONG ILO See 


6A 


A LOVELY EVENING GOWN 


Of pale champagne-coloured charmeuse supplemented with a 

graduated black lace tunic weighted at the back with a black 

jet tassel; the lace draperies of the corsage are held in position 

by a motif of embroidery, the scheme completed with a black 

velvet ceinture, the sleeves adorned with tiny buttons. and 
straps. At Marshall and Snelgrove’s 


e Mlighway o 
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By Marjorie 
o lhlamilton. 


Swed 


Model Costumes Worn by Dolls. 


HE fashion section of the doll exhibition which was recently held at 
the New Central Hall, Westminster, under the auspices of ‘‘ The 
Evening News,” was of exceptional interest as the great cowturiéres 
of London, Paris, Berlin, and Copenhagen dressed dolls in the very 

latest modes. Moreover, in this connection it is a curious and interesting 
fact worth note that the dressing of model dolls in the height of fashion is 
a revival of a custom which prevailed in the fourteenth century when there 
were no fashion plates. In those days the dolls emanated from Paris only 
and were sent from country to country. Ere dwelling upon the model dolls 
a few words must be said about the one which formerly belonged to Queen 
Victoria, and was lent by Harrods’. The fabricating medium of the 
dress is a woolly material of a pale buff shade, the skirt prettily decorated 
with three tucks and silk embroidery. The pointed bodice is partially con- 
cealed by a round shoulder cape, the scheme completed by the time-honoured 
coalscuttle bonnet. In close proximity to this was quite a small doll, about 
5 in. high, representing Charles I.; it is in a Stuart old lead-rimmed case 
with the bluish glass of the period. Although so small it was the most valuable 
doll in the collection. 
* i * 
Alliance of Tango Charmeuse and Purple Tulle, 


tanding out with special prominence was “the little lady’ for whom Marshall 
and Snelgrove were: responsible. She stands on a pedestal which takes 
the form of white wooden stairs carpeted with purple. Her dress is fashioned 
of a charmeuse of a deep tango-yellow shade; the lower portion of the skirt 
is quite plain, surmounted with three flounces, each edged with diamanteé. 
The corsage is of ninon, the elbow sleeves terminating in points weighted 
with diamond tassels, the waist-line suggested by a sash of folded purple 
tulle the same shade as the carpet, the picture completed with a co/ffure 

ornament composed of a diamond bandeau, whence springs a black osprey. 
* * * 

A Study in Black and White. 


lovely study in black and white is a Redfern doll; as a matter of fact it is 

a delightful version of the princess gown. One half of the gown is black 
jet and the other half diamanté. It will be understood that this imparts to 
the figure the long graceful line which is always the feature of all gowns 
designed by Mr. Poynter Redfern. Equally attractive is an old-rose velvet 
walking tailored suit, the skirt plain, the coat slightly draped, outlined with fur. 
Princess Bariatinsky sent two dolls representing herself in the Paquin gowns 
she wears in Anna Karenina, a description of which was recently given in 
these columns. 

* * * 

Satin Ceinture and Tulle Tunic. 


; urthermore, there is a decided fascination about another Paquin creation ; 
it is carried out in putty-coloured charmeuse. A very short graduated 
tunic of black tulle falls from the satin waist-band; the corsage is cut in a V, 
around which are arranged billows of black tulle. With this is seen a smart 
black velvet toque decorated with two upstanding palm leaves of black velvet 
in front. Every mother must have felt desirous of attiring her little girl in a 
similar coat to the one worn by another Paquin doll. It is of an elusive 
powder-blue shade of moiré with a white coney collar and muff. The blue hat 
has the crown encircled with coney held in position by a cluster of tiny 
banksia roses. 
* * * 
The Vogue for Frills. 


he characteristic feature of the doll’s dress which emanated from the 

salons of Harvey Nichols are the innumerable frills on the skirt, which it must 
frankly be confessed have a decided fascination of their own. The fourreau 
is of snow-white charmeuse veiled with net while the corsage is composed of 
powder-blue ribbon softened with tulle. It is of the cross-over persuasion, the 
hat which accompanies it being of black lace relieved with ermine. An evening 
dress is worn by another doll contributed by this firm. The skirt is fashioned 
of flesh-coloured accordion-pleated tulle arranged in flounces which are sur- 
mounted with a minaret tunic of silver lace edged with skunk, the train and 
corsage being of geranium-pink velvet. The ideas expressed in this chef 
doeuvre are daring but they are fully justified by the result. 

* * * 
Union of Panniers and Frills. 
Hepeily mingled in the gown worn by Martial and Armand’s doll are 
panniers and frills. The hem of the pale-pink silk skirt is trimmed with 

tiny frills, above which is seen the most attractive form of panniers imaginable, 
the corsage being relieved with lace, and as the black note is now ubiquitous 
the hat which is seen in alliance with it is of black velvet smartly turned up 
on one side. Madame Alexandra sent a doll attired in a walking costume 
of pale-pink satin, the novel feature about this being the insertions of velvet 
in the coat, while the skirt is slit up on the right side revealing a panel of 
accordion-pleated satin of a paler shade. 


* * * 
The Vogue for Animals’ Heads. 


he vogue for animals’ heads in the realm of furs becomes each day more 


pronounced, therefore it is not surprising to see that the Wholesale Fur | 
Company has employed them for the decoration of the raiment assumed by _ 


the doll which it dressed.. The long fur coat is of the very finest «black 


{Continued on p. iv) 
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_ The original French 
CREME pE MENTHE CUSENIER 


No Liqueur but Freezomint gives such a keen 
and delicious sensation of relief and renewed 
energy inherent to the pure and delicate 
ingredients with which it is compounded. 


“Take off those wet 
things at once and get 


into a hot mustard-bath this very minute!” 


How many serious illnesses have been 
prevented by the following out of that sage 
advice! Helpful as is an ordinary hot bath 
in times of chill, exposure or over-fatigue, its 
benefits are as nothing when compared with 
the extraordinary action of a mustard-bath 
on the human system. 


yo 
APPOINTMENT ESTABLISHED IN 
ON UNDERS S S THE KEIGN OF 
aweace GAS FIRE oe 
DONT linger for warmth before the dying embers of your 
f _ grate; have heat at once, without work or worry, by 
installing a “‘ Carron” gas fire. 
“CARRON”™ gas fires are at your service in a moment— 
day or night. They afford comforting heat at will, which 
you can regulate as easily as you can light the gas. The casual 
visitor delights in the instant welcome warmth, just as the sick are 


soothed by the genial, healthy glow. Dust, dirt and smoke are 
things of the past, and the hours previously spent on your daily 


clean become leisure hours. 
A DESIGN FOR 
EVERY TASTE. 

“CARRO N” gas fires are 
pleasing in style and finish. 


An ordinary warm or hot bath opens the 
pores, but, so to speak, “puts in” nothing. 
A warm or hot mustard-bath opens the pores, 
and through them “feeds”? the muscular 
and nervous systems and the cutaneous 
blood-vessels with the marvellously invigora- 
ting properties generated by the combination 
of the mustard oils and the water. 


It is this peculiar chemical action which has 


The models can be supplied in 
armour _bright—an antique finish 
resembling old armour plate—or in 
bronze or enamel. These delightful 


finishes are so varied in coloring as 
to cater for every taste and scheme 
of room furnishing. 


Booklet free. 
WRITE for No. 39N Gas Fire 
Booklet. It contains 36 pages 
of designs, and 1s sent post free. 


Carron Company 


(Incorporated by Royal Charter) 
CARRON, Stirlingshire. 


Also at PHG:NIX FOUNDRY, 
SHEFFIELD. 
A complete assortment of Carron 
manufactures on vwew at the 
JSollowing Showrooms— 
London (City and W End), 
Liverpool, Manchester, Glasgow, 
Edinburgh, Bristol, ‘Newca-tle- 
on-Tyne, Birmingham, Dublin. 


firmly established the value of the mustard- 
bath as a soother of the nerves, and as a 


check to chills. 


Considered as a delightful 
softener of the water, mus- 
tard is a luxury in the bath. 
Considered as. a: “health- 
benefit, it is a necessity in 
the bath. And it is so 
cheap. Have you Colman’s 
Mustard in the house? . 

An interesting booklet by 
Raymond Blathwayt, with 
samples of Bath Mustard, 
will be sent free of charge 
on application to: J. & J. 
Cotman, Lrp., NorwicH. 


S.H.B. 


“Let Muster Mistard 
prepare your bath.” 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


ponyskin with a collar of natural fitch 
finished on one side with a head; the muff 
is en suite. The hat is decidedly original. 
It is of ponyskin slightly draped, then on 
one side is a small head, whence springs a 
“tuft”? of fur, the hairs of which are 
quaintly twisted. As everyone knows 
Madame Barri makes a study of gowns for 
special occasions, but she is also extremely 
clever in designing gowns for the smart 
mondaine suitable for wearing at fashion- 
able rendezvous. The fabricating medium 
of the doll’s dress is pale satin, the draperies 
of the skirt being held in position with 
gold-tissue ribbon ; the coatee is of white 
broché velvet cut away to reveal a large 
diamanté motif which rests in the centre 
of the corsage. It is much to be regretted 
that limitations of space forbid a descrip- 
tion of the doll mannequins in the foreign 
and theatrical sections. 
* * * 
Beautiful Evening Gowns. 
“here is a wonderful fascination 
about the evening gowns at 
Marshall and Snelgrove’s, Vere Street 
and Oxford Street, all of which are 
endowed with individual touches that 
lift them quite out of the rut of the 
commonplace. Reproduced on the 
preceding page is a very distinctive 
toilette fashioned of champagne- 
coloured charmeuse supplemented 
with a black lace tunic, weighted at 
the back with a jet tassel. The 
corsage is prettily draped with lace, 
while alighting in the centre is a 
handsome motif of embroidery, the 
scheme being completed by a black 
velvet ceinture. The fabricating 
medium of another evening gown was 
snow-white charmeuse with a hem 
of lace posed on accordion-pleated 
ninon accompanied by a magnificent tunic 
of silver lace veiled with black lace, its 
charm enhanced with trails of small roses. 
Equally attractive was another chef 
doeuvre. Itwasaravissante studyin black 
and white; the fowrreaw was of black 
charmeuse showing the modish cascade 
draping, the now ubiquitous tunic being of 
white spider-web lace veiled with black. 
The sash was decidedly original as it was 
draped round the waist, then fell in long 
stole ends, each of which was finished with 
a tassel. Of simple débutante gowns 
there is an infinite variety at prices which 
will appeal directly to those with a limited 
dress allowance. 
* % 
Gowns for Special Occasions. 
M arried women certainly owe Madame 
Barri, 72, Baker Street, W., a debt 
of gratitude as the gowns she designs for 
the occasions when the figure is losing its 
contour are the acme of perfection.  Illus- 
trated on: this page is an evening gown, 
which as will be noticed epitomises the 
latest commands of La Mode albeit it 
cleverly conceals any discrepancies in the 
silhouette. It is fashioned of grey-blue 
charmeuse, the tunic of black net. Gold 
and black divide honours in the lace which 
adorns the corsage, the design picked out 
with pastel-shaded crewel wool. A gown 
designed for a rather older woman was of 
black satin built on very modified princess 
lines, a panel of white veiled with black 
lace being introduced in front. It will be 
recalled that Madame Barri likewise makes 
a speciality of corsets which give the 
figure the requisite support without the 
least compression. It would indeed re- 
quire the heart of a sphinx to be able to 
resist the fascination of the layettes to be 
viewed within these portals as they seem 
to have been fashioned by fairy fingers. 


Footwear for the Tango. 
Fach day new ideas are to be encoun- 
tered in the realm of footwear which 
is specially designed for those who dance 
the tango, and at this date in the calendar 
this means all the world and his wife. The 
very newest of new ideas in this respect 
are to be encountered at Debenham and 
Freebody’s, Wigmore Street. A special 
feature are jewelled heels. Again, there 
are paste anklets to match the buckles, to 
say nothing of the sandal shoes in black 


A DISTINCTIVE DRESS 


Of grey-blue charmeuse with tunic of black 
net, the corsage decorated with black and 
gold lace, at Madame Barri’s 


patent calf with Louis XV. heels, the new 
French toe held in position with white 
ribbon, and of a pair of these one can 
become the enviable possessor for 21s. 9d. 
Again, there is an infinite variety in brocade 
shoes for 32s. 6d. All interested in the 
subject of footwear for winter sports should 
write for this firm’s brochure. 


1V 


Beauty Rules. 
ow much pleasanter to look upon 
would be the faces of many women 
were they to write to Mrs. Pomeroy, 29, 
Old Bond Street, W., for her brochure 
entitled “Beauty Rules” and _ faithfully 
follow the instructions therein contained. 
By the aid of antiseptic electrolysis super- 
fluous hairs beat a hasty retreat, while those 
who use regularly the skin food—ls. 6d. a 
pot—soon find that the dark and muddy 
tone of the skin will give place to one of 
velvety transparency. This food should 
be massaged lightly into the skin before 
retiring to rest andin the morning the day 
cream should be employed, all superfluous 
matter being wiped off with a soft towel; 
finally, the face should be dusted with 
powder, care being taken to select the most 
becoming tint. 
* * * 
Does All the Work. 
“Lhe importance of regular attention to 
the teeth in the interests of health 
and cleanliness is insisted upon by 
dental authorities with growing frequency. 
Haphazard choice in the selection of a 
dentifrice is inadvisable. One must be 
chosen which not only possesses the 
mechanical properties necessary for re- 
moving tartar and other deposits readily 
but which is able to reach every interstice 
and cavity, providing also a germicide-and 
disinfectant for the whole of the mouth. 
Now Pebeco isa scientific tooth paste which 
has earned high endorsement from medical 
men in all countries. Pebeco combines 
the advantages of both powder and liquid, 
being chemical as well as mechanical in its 
action. All conditions in which harmful 
bacteria thrive are corrected, as also are 
all conditions of the mouth arising either 
from the stomach or the fermentation of 
food particles. Pebeco is, in fact, the only 
dentifrice which meets every requirement 
in the preservation and beautifying of the 
teeth and the maintenance of a gratifying 
condition of mouth health. 


* * * 


A New Home for Time-honoured Perfumery. 
new home has been found for the 
time-honoured perfumery for which 
Yardley and Co. are responsible, and that 
is at 8, New Bond Street, W. The firm 
was established in the reign of George III. 
The interior decorations were designed by 
Sir Charles Allom in the style of the 
eighteenth century at a period approxi- 
mating with the date in which the firm was 
founded, 1770. There are many examples 
of the perfumer’s art, including the per- 
fume, Gage d’Amour, which is sure to 
appeal to all with refined tastes. Further- 
more, there is the Exquisita eau de cologne 
packed in original-shaped flagons apper- 
taining to the period 1770, and the lavender 
water. A visit is worth while even if only 
to see the original and artistic style in 
which the premises have been decorated. 
* * * 
For Hanging Pictures. 
A dmirable for hanging pictures, mirrors, 
clocks, china, or anything on walls 
of any kind are the “X” hooks. They 
can be driven into hard or soft plaster, 
wood, or compo board and taken out with- 
out leaving a disfiguring surface. They are 
very neat and unobtrusive in appearance 
and are made in four sizes to carry the fol- 
lowing weights respectively: No. 1, 20 lb., 
1s. a dozen; No. 2, 28 lb., 1s. 6d. a dozen; 
No. 3, 40 lb., 2s. a dozen; No. 4, 70 lb., 
as. 6d. a dozen. A special trial box of 
assorted ‘“‘ X’? hooks may be obtained for 
1s. post free on application to Ramon, Long 
and Co., Ltd., 11-19, Lever Street, E.C. 
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114- 120, Regent St., London, . 


By Appointment to H.M. Queen Mary. 
A Century’s Reputation. 


WRAP COATS 
* oes” NICOLL CLOTH “28% 


Nicoll’s Manufacture throughout ; shrinking, cloth working, waterproofing, 

cutting and making are all done by their own workpeople on their own 

premises, so that every garment bearing their name can be relied upon 
to be of the finest material and manufacture. 


T gives equal 

delight to pater, 
mater, and the 74%. 
kiddies — something |Mede! xiv 


Circassian 
Walnu 
for everyone ! Mahogany £40 


‘His Master's Voice : 
CABINET GRAND 
GRAMOPHONE 


You can search the wide world over and not 
find another Xmasgift that will bringso much 
pleasure to every member of the family 


Remember—it brings Opera, Concert, Dance-Hall, 

Music-Hall — everything in entertainment — right 

to the home — from Melba and Caruso to 
Lauder and Robey—AND TANGOS! 


The Cabinet Grand illustrated is magnificent 
in tone, revroduction and workmanship. 


Other Cabinet Grands, £20, £25, £30 


FREE RECITALS at all Accredited Dealers 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue and Xmas Sugplement 
The Gramophon=2 Co Ltd 21 City Road London EC 


RY this new mixture. You will appre- 

ciate its high quality. It is made by 
Taddy’s, who have been blending choice 
tobaccos since the reign of George II. 


rh TADDY’S 


HI a 
| 


ull: 


| LONDON MIXTURE 
| inl 


Packed in 1-oz. and Always smoke 
| 2-0z., +-lb, and 4-'b the finest tobacco 


New Wrap Coat, with Raglan Sleeves, in Nicoll cloths and soft 
camel-hair fleece, availab'e in all shades. £3 3 O 


In Stock, ready i immediate wear, and can bee sent on approval. 


H.J.NICOLL& C0..." aaa” 


: Paris: 29 & 31, Rue Tronchet. MANCHESTER: 10, Mosley Street. 
LIVERPOOL: 50, Bold Street. 


2-0z. packets, and in Taddy'’s Tobacco— 
tins, sd. per ounce. in the best blend. 
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By Appointment 


The “Charing Cross” Range. 


An Improved Kitchen Range of exceptional convenience and efficiency. 


The special features described indicate The Range illustrated is provided RS a 
the perfection of design which makes the | with double ovens, having automatic 
ines us + aA ; ss to H.M. the King. 
Charing Cross Range one of the most foot-openers to the doors, and best 
simple to control and economical to use. quality thermometers. The ovens are ; 
It is only one of the splendid series to | enamelled in white porcelain, and Supplied 


be seen at our Showrooms, each possessing | the extended hot-closet has two roller 

special characteristics designed to meet the | doors fitted with plate glass. 

various requirements of modern kitchen Size 54 in. Ovens 18 in. and 14 in. 

equipment. Fire 10 in. decorator. 
A personal visit will enable us to explain 

the numerous points of advantage in our 

Ranges. 


through your 


own builder or 


Established -7835. 


Gosletts 


Baths, Ranges, Stoves, 
_ Plate Glass, Etc. 


Illustrated Booklet sent on request. 


Alfred Goslett & Co., Ltd., 


127-131, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 
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The Children’s Theatre. 


HE Children’s Theatre—a theatre 
run entirely for children and 
acted by. little folk—is an excel- 
lent idea. There is nothing so 

charming as to see young people “ pretend- 
ing,” if only their grown-up appendages 
will let them do it “on their own.” At 
the opening performance of the Children’s 
Theatre at the Court Theatre the pro- 
gramme was of the kind to send the 
average human child to sleep. It con- 
sisted of a series of remarkably executed 
dances; not childish dances, for the most 
part, rather of those which are supposed 
to represent childhood in the eyes of the 
symbolist and the maitre de ballet. There 
was a remarkable amount of applause 
among the parents, but the children among 
the audience clapped in the most half- 
hearted fashion. Certainly the two I 
took with me were bored to death. 
They sighed for the cat of Christmas 
pantomime and the clown who does. all 
the naughty things which they would love 
to do themselves. Nor do I blame them. 
If the Children’s Theatre is to be popular 
among children it will have to aim less at 
their parents. But the idea is excellent, 
and the proceeds, which are to be devoted 
to charity, ought to be big considering that 
childhood is one of the “cults” of the 
drawing-room. 
* * * 

The Palace Theatre. 


Pantomime Rehearsal, that musical 
vaudeville so popular in the nineties, 

has again been revived by Mr. Weedon 
Grossmith at the Palace Theatre, and 
once more that inimitable comedian takes 
up the réle which he played during the 
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THE GREEN-ROOM. 


Talbot 


MLLE. GREUZE 


One of the reigning beauties of the French stage and a 
clever actress, who is very popular in the Gay City 


“pieces, Le 


long run of the piece at the Court Theatre 
years ago. It is wonderful, too, how the 
humour of this little masterpiece for 
amateurs keeps its freshness through the 
years. Very little of the dialogue has 
been brought up to date and yet it is as 
modern as ever it was. Of the company 


“with which Mr. Grossmith has surrounded 


himself Miss Gwennie Brogden especially 
distinguishes herself. Of the rest of the 
Palace programme little need be said. 
Arthur Prince and Albert Whelan, with 
Mr. Barclay Gammon and the Palace 
Girls, have almost become permanent 
“institutions’”” in Shaftesbury Avenue ; 
while among the newcomers Mr. Joe 
Jackson and the new Argentine tango 
dancers also are big favourites. 

* * * 
The Little French Theatre. 


*[ hat delightful new institution, the Little 

French Theatre, took the Court 
Theatre the other Sunday evening and 
brought over from Paris some of the 
famous Grand Guignol players in a selec- 
tion from their repertory. The first two 
Recommandation and Le 
Pharmacien, were farces, played with 
that lightning quickness which this form 
of entertainment demands. La Fugue de 
Madame Caramon and Alcide Pepie are 
of the thrilling type, and here again the 


acting was excellent. 
* * 


Covent Garden. 

M Raymond Roze’s much-discussed 
English operatic season came to a 

close the other evening with a performance 

of Joan of Arc. It is good news to learn 

that the success of the season is sufficient 

to tempt him to try again. 


TOMMY’S 
XMAS TREAT! 


Is this the best school holiday of the year? The children will 
say Xmastide, for they Jook forward to the amusements. 
the tendency of the age is for what might be called “‘ grown-up” 


entertainments. Pantomime is 
looked on with a mild toleration: 
circuses as really quite childish. 
Tommy and Angelica were pro- 
mised a theatre treat and had 
plumped for musical comedy, and 
“The Pearl Girl” at that. But 
could Father get a seat for Boxing 
night? No! That he couldn’t, 
and you see how Tommy and 
Angelica received the sad news. 
Still, they were appeased after 
all, for Mother came to the 
rescue and voted for the Matinée 
on Boxing Day. ‘A Matinée!” 
shrieked Tommy. ‘An afternoon 
performance!” sniffed Angelica. 
But here Father put down his 
foot and said, ‘A Matinée is all 
right at the Shaftesbury Theatre. 


the afternoon as in 
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Mr. Robert Courtneidge 
is a just manaver and insists on the ‘same performance in 
the evening.” 
why the public support his two matinées a 
week — every Wednesday and Saturday 
there is no doubt that “The Pearl Girl” will 
have as huge a welcome on Boxing Day, which 
is a Friday, as on Boxing Night. 


Gerrard Double Six Double Six Double Quick. 


And 


“Oh! 


By SYDNEY BLOW 


That is 


and 


So ring up 


WHERE 
‘Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
“To ‘Oh! I Say!!’ kind Sir," she said. 
‘*May I go with you, my pretty maid?” 
‘“You're kindly welcome, Sir,’’ she said. 
‘Two Stalls, or a Box, my pretty maid?’ 
“T'll leave it to you, Old Boy,”’ 


and DOUGLAS HOARE. 


The Funniest Play in London. 


250th Performance on 3rd January. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS MATINEES: Friday (Boxing Day), 
Dec. 26; Tuesday, Dec. 30; Wednesday, Dec. 31; Thursday, 
Jan. 1: and Saturday, Jan. 3. 


ARE YOU GOING? 


she said. 


CRITERION THEATRE 


Piccadilly Circus, W. Tele. Nos.: Ger. 3844 & Regt. 3365 
Nightly, at 9 p.m., Matinées Wed. and Sat., at 3 p.m. 


lL Say!” 


Preceded at 8.30 and 2.30 p.m. by 
“THE DEAR DEPARTED,” by Stanley Houghton. 
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THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


A Magazine of Architecture and Decoration. 


Monthly, Price {/= net. Superbly printed on heavy art paper. Published on the 10th of each month. 


A large number of specially prepared plates are contained in each issue in addition to other valuable 
illustrations—the Review being profusely illustrated throughout—and these, with many other important 
and interesting features, make the paper attractive not only to the architect in practice, but also to that 
growing section of the cultured lay-public who, though not professionally associated with architecture 
and the allied crafts, are nevertheless keenly interested in FINE BUILDINGS, DECORATION, 
GARDENS, FURNITURE, etc. 


BROUGHTON CASTLE, BANBURY: THE TERRACE. 
This delightful example of a terrace made bright with flowers is on the west side of the house. The view above shows the old wall of defence, built by Thomas Wykeham. 


CONTENTS OF THE DECEMBER ISSUE: 
By PLATE ILLUSTRATIONS. 


BrouGutTon CastTLe, BANBURY: 


Views from North-west and South; View of 
East End and View from South-west ; 
North Front; Terrace. 

Sunk GaRDEN, Batts Park, HERTFORD. 


SoME VENETIAN ViLLAs—I. Martin Shaw 
Briggs. 

Lonpon Ciuss—VIJ. Tue Sr. JAmMes’s Cius. 
Stanley C. Ramsey, A.R.I.B.A. 

A Rosr-water Disa. By Omar Ramsden and 
Alwyn Carr. 

Brousuton CastLre—I. 
F.S.A., E.R.1B.A. 


By 


By J. Alfred Gotch, 


A Personat Note ON THE LATE JOHN BELCHER. 

Patntep Decoration—Il. The Georgian Period. 
By Ingleson C. Goodison. 

CurRRENT ARCHITECTURE. 

New Books. 

FRENCH GOTHIC. 

THE OurLook or EnGiish ARCHITECTURE. 

CarpinaL Wotsey's ‘ \VWINE CELLAR.” 

THe Harvwicke HuntinG TAPESTRIES. 


Through Newsagents, 12/- per annum. Post free rates: England, 16/6; Canada, $3.50; U.S.A., $5. 


TECHNICAL JOURNALS, Ltd., CAXTON HOUSE, WESTMINSTER, S.W. 


Vil 


Tue St. JamMEs’s Cius, Lonpon: 
Exterior ; Staircase Hall; Designs for Decora- 
tion of Lady Coventry’s Boudoir. 
PAINTED DECORATION: 
Central Compartment of Ceiling in Further 
Drawing Room, Woodcote Park, Epsom. 
Panels from Painted Hall, Woodcote Park 
“Singerie”” Arabesque Ceilings, No. 30, Old 
Burlington Street, London. 


Elsewhere abroad, £1. 


THE TATLER 


TOPICS 


ARTICULARLY appropriate for a Christ- 
mas gift is a caddy filled with choice tea, 
therefore no apology is necessary for 

drawing attention to the 
tea for which the United 
Kingdom Tea Company 
is responsible, which is 
sold everywhere. The 
following are specially 
recommended, viz., No. 4 


ate disonldl d= eNom mat 
DSue2 d= mandeeNo seat 
2s. 8d. For the many 
who prefer tea of a 


China character Nos. 12 
and 14 on the list at 
2s, 2d. and 2s. 8d. are of 
a superlative quality, 
whilst for the connoisseur 
there is the golden-tipped 
Darjeeling at 4s. 8d. per 
lb.;a luscious tea and a 
present de luxe. All the 
teas are sent carriage 
free, and if desired private cards or letters can 
be forwarded with the order to be enclosed. 
The United Kingdom Tea Company has a repu- 


A HANDSOME 
TEA CADDY 


Filled with the United 
Kingdom Tea Com- 
pany’s tea 
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VARIED INTEREST. 


tation second to none for the high-class quality 
of its teas, and it specialises in supplying them 
for charitable distribution in packets of any 
will also send teas to any 
address abroad free of 
English duty, prepaying 
the charges, so that 
the gift is received free 
of every expense. 


desired size. It 


* * * 


A SILVER CUP 


Presented by the pro- 
prietors of “ The Daily 
Telegraph,’”’ and com- 
peted for by the drum 
and fife bands of the 
Boy Scouts and Boys’ 
Brigades at the Crystal 
Palace on Saturday, the 
15th ult. This 
trophy, which was made 

J. W. Benson, Ltd., 
of Ludgate Hill is in the 
form of a Grecian vase 
beautifully modelled and 

richly chased 


ane In 


BEST WASH FOR WOUNDS 
AND SORES 
BEST MOUTH AND THROAT 
GERMICIDE 
BEST AIR PURIFIER 


KILLS ALL DISEASE GERMS 
NON-POISONOUS ~ 
DOES NOT STAIN LINEN 


DISINFECTANT, ANTISEPT™» 
OXIDANT AND DEODORANT 


with the 


anxiety. 


A ——— H 
PEOPLES HEALTH IS A NATIONS WEALT 


THE SANITAS” COMPANY, LIMITED: 
LIMEHOUSE, LONDON, E» 


ROW N’® 


Bromchial 


TROCHE 


For Sore Throat 


Bronchial and Asthmatic cough, hoarseness, etc. 
3 per Box. 
OF ALL STORES AND CHEMISTS. 


GOUT, RH 


Served at 


Printed by Eyre & SrottiswoopE, Lrp., 
London, E.C.— December 24, 1913. 


Mr. N. D. Smith, of Quarndon, Derby, writes :— 


‘‘T have recently returned from a 3,000-mile tour on the Continent 
and I am 


EMS) MINERAL WATER 


ACIDITY, INDIGESTION, CATARRH, 
DYSPEPSIA. 


the 
Dieudonne, 


Bottled in jars or bottles at 12/- per 
doz. from Chemists, Mineral Water 
Dealers, and Stores, 


British Aqency, 9, Mincing Lane, London, E.C. 


8 h.p. Bayard which I had from you last May, 


delighted with the car. 
_‘‘ During the whole of the 3,000 miles it never gave a moment's 


‘‘The car has been pretty nearly the whole length of the Alps, and 
has completely crossed them four times, in addition to which it has 
been over about a score of passes, between 5,000 and 9,000 feet high. 

‘*On steep passes, with very sharp hairpin corners, as the Stelvio 
and the Petit St. Bernard, the short wheel base and good lock came 
in particularly useful, and I passed several large cars in difficulties at 
the corners. 

‘“The car will do 45 miles per hour on the level, and petrol con- 
sumption works out at about 35-40 miles per gallon. 

‘*T have now completed 5,000 miles, and the car is running better 
than ever, 


and there is not a trace of wear anywhere.’ 


8 h.p. complete, ready for the road, £232 


Other models—10 h.p., 12 h.p., 14 h.p., 18 h.p., 30 h.p. 


Send for Catalogue to :— 


BAYARD CARS, LIMITED, 


98, HIGH STREET, MARYLEBONE, LONDON, W. 


BROADWOODS 
MUSIC ROLLS 


for any Full-compass Player Piano. 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS beg to draw 
special attention to their Library of Full Scale Mus:c 
Rolls, and also to the fact that their Rolls are cut in 
fashion, i.e., instezd of the 
single Frrtoration for a long n-te there are a number 

erforations, which effectually prevent a Roll 


NATURAL MEDICINAL 


RECOMMENDED BY 
PHYSICIANS in cases of 
EUMATISM, HYPER- 


the new “ Contiguous” 


of small 
from om playing incorrect chords, 


a7 Rolls 
Trocadero, Verry's, 
St. Ermins, etc. a boon to Librar 

—s to Seale all Supplements in one cover. 


special purchasing privileges. 
or from the 


fine ° 


SC, TAILOR AND BREECHES MAKER, 
ie e First: 28a, SACKVILLE ST., W. 
Grade_Car 

— without Specialist in 

the First- Dress Clothes 


ee Pricé 


ALPINE CLIMBING. 


The 8 h.p. Bayard among the Passes. 


Rolls are made with accenting and loud pedal 


roadwoods’ new loose leaf Catalogue has proved 
Subscribers in that it enables them 


for particulars of the Library and its 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS, LTD., 
CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, w. 


A Present that Will be Appreciated. 
A present which is sure to be appreciated 
this Christmastide is the Caffeta coffee- 
maker as it makes delicious and fragrant coffee 
without any skill or trouble. 
All that it is necessary to do 
is to place the water and 
coffee together, light the lamp, 


and it will whistle 
- when the coffee is 
ready. Ranging in 


price from 15s. 6d. 
to 25s., according to size, it is 
sold by all stores of prestige, 
but should any difficulty be 
experienced in obtaining it 
L. Weiner, .1A, Fore Street, 
E.C., will on receipt of a post 
card asking for. same send 
the name and address of the 
; ies agent. 


* 
THE CAFFETA Me 18 Gynt Vane has been 
COFFEE- appointed managing 
MAKER director of Messrs. D. Napier 
Which whistles and Sons, Ltd.,* of 14, New 
when the coftee Burlington Street, W., the 


is ready proprietors of the Napier car. 


MORRIS 


Every garment made by 
MORRIS is the result 
of expert tailoring in 
its highest form. 


Gentlemen 
MORRIS 


favouring 
with their 
orders will have con- 
vincing proof of his 
ability to satisfy their 
every demand and lead # 
to their permanent pat- 
ronage. 


Lounge Suitc from 
34 Gns. a Speciality. 
Overcoats from£313 6 


Dress Suit, 
lined Silk - ,, 


Morning Coat 
and Vest - ,, £3 3 0 


Trousers - ,, £110 


£6 60 


Inventor of the Corstay 
Figure Belt, price 15]- 


Telephones: (784 and 728 Regent. 
Telegrams: ** Greatcoat London.’ 


BY- APPOINTMENT 
TO-H: M-THE-KING 


qu 


i See 


AGE GUARANTEED -BY 
CANADIAN: GOVERNMENT 


DISTILERY SOLD-THE 
EiST’I855  WORLD-OVER 


LONDON: OFFICE :- 20: COCKSPUR:STREET-S:‘W 


His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by Tue SpHerE & TaTLeER, Ltp., Great New Street, 
Entered as Second- class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903, 
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CHANNEL CROSSING 


MAL-DE-MER. 
A Royal Testimonial. 
“NEUES PALAIS. | 
wy “* H.I.M. the Tzarina of Russia, | 


H.I.H. the Grand Duchess Serge | 
of Russia, and H.R.H. Princess 
Henry of Prussia have found 
*YANATAS’ a perfect remedy 

| for sea-sickness." 


YANATAS, 


the recognised remedy for mal-de-mer | 
throughout the world. Obtainable at 
all chemists, 2/9 per bottle. é 
| Sole Proprietors: YANATAS, Ltd., 
3, Arundel Street, London. 
Paris Depot: Phar. Normale, 19, Rue Drouot. 


=e 


Dr. PIERRE’S EAU DENTIFRICE 


Whitens & preserves the teeth 
Strengthens the gums 
Cleanses the palate 


Its increasing popularity is due to 
its incontestable proofs of superiority. 


PORT 


To be obtained of all Wine 
Merchants. 


6 GRANDS PRIX and 25 MEDALS 
Awarded for Excellence. 


Quickly relieves 


sore throat 


Apply Mentholatum freely around the throat and cover 
with a-hot flannel. Soothes the pain, reduces inflam- 
mation. 


MENTHOLATUM 


the best home remedy for sore throat, headache, catarrh. 
No home should be without it. 1/134 and 2/3 a jar. 


Samples 2d. from Depot L. 


203, REGENT STREET, W. 


Shippea by— 
MORGAN BROTHERS, 


OPORTO. 


THE OCEAN 


ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION, LIMITED, 
otfers to Professional and Business 


White today for FREE sample. : 
Men, through its up-~to-date : 
Policies, complete protection The Mentholatum Co., R.Darney & Co, Afgts., 
against the many risks of Dept. G, 56, Gt. Queen St. London, W.C. 


Accident and Sickness 
to which All are 
exposed. 


Heap OFFice: 
MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. 


Aangelus 


Oe the extraordinary PIANOS 
success of which is 

undoubtedly due to their Artistic Supremacy, 
Reliability, and Moderate Prices. 


SIR HERBERT MARSHALL & SONS, Ld., 
Dept. 42 Angelus Hall, Regent House, Regent St. Lndn. 


andy RE ARATIONS for 
OUGH DISINFECTION. 
~~ Sold by all Chemists. 


-DRMALIN — 


The Compass of the Future. 


“SAFETY 
DROP POINT” 
COMPASS 


May be carried in the pocket with- 
out danger. 


The Simplest and most Reliable 
Safety Point Compass ever invented. 
Easily Adjusted. 


Price 9d. net. 


RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TIGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£ ooo WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
9 representative of the bora fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall-be killed by en accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train im which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader’s ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions. which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 

(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath. before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 

be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the Same by 

the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of isSue only. 

_ This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “Ocean AccipENT AND GUARANTEE Company, Limirep. Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
‘re not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


Uhe possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, 
most agreeahle to take 


For CONSTIPATION 


Hzmorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE RD. (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


DrJCollis Browne's 


ae = r= a x = =u rs SES aT 
VICHY = CELESTINS 

NATURAL MINERAL WATER. 

CAN BE USED WITH LIGHT WINES, SPIRITS OR MILK. 
““For those who suffer from GOUT and its attendant 
troubles there is no better Table Water than that 
which comes from the Célestins Springs.’’—MepicaL TiMEs. 


At all Chemists, Grocers, Wine Merchants, Hotels, etc. 


Coughs, Colds, 


Asthma, Bronchitis, 
and all kindred ailments. 
Invaluable for DIARRHG:A, 
TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM, 
NEURALGIA, GOUT, SPASMS. 
Always ask for and see you get the 
ORIGINAL @itd ONLY GENUINE 
Chlorodyne—Co.uis BROWNE'S 
Of all Chemists: 1/1}, 2/9, 4/6 


Reliable Family Medicine. 


‘thlesTin 


Week of issue, from December 24, 1913. ORF UT ES TL ETI ROSE EE Py See ae 


Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subseription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
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“PERFE 


“Where the snowflakes fall thickest there’s nothing can freeze.''—Holiies. 


A battle with the weather is good fun only when you are feeling perfectly fit. To ensure 
this in all weathers try Cocoa-drinking at Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper this Winter. 


PURE 
BREAKFAST 


hey i 
fig | 
a rf 


1728 THE OLDEST HOUSE IN THE TRADE_1913. 
ee ee 


THE TONE, TOUCH AND MAGNIFICENT 


WEARING QUALITIES OF THE 


out * —— . anys 1. oe 


are fully explained by the High Grade | 
materials and superb workmanship that 8 
are put into the construction of every 
instrument. The STROHMENGER i 
BABY GRAND is an ideal Piano 
either for the finished musician or for the 
ordinary performer. lt is perfect in 
action and has a subtle delicacy of tone 
that entrances the ear. The Baby 
Grand is the most perfect type of ® 
English Piano yet offered for the home. e 


«© —f 


J. STE -R & SONS 
105, High Holborn, W.C.; 
86, Brompton Road, S.W.; 
é Factories : Goswell Rd., E.C. 


’ 


A Good Head of Hair is assured _ 


by using 


ITTERTONS 


CELEBRATED 


1 1 a 
Strengthen the roots, 
and promote a luxurian 4 

t j ant hat 
een 


| 


growth of hair, E a 3 
The most scientifically con 


structed brush yet invented tor 

cleansing the Teeth ~ — 

Child’s 9d. Adult's 17 each 
White for Booklet 


May be obtained of all high-class dealers. 
Booklet with names of local agents, free from the wholesale manufacturers2— 


TITTERTON & HOWARD, LONDON, W. 
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| Se es Making 
ae ee care of the 

teeth a pleasure 
Because of its flavour Ribbon Dental Cream 
makes it easy for young and old to form the 


habit of caring for the teeth. That habit once established you have a help 
towards good health all through life. 


Besides this supe-iority over “‘druggy"’ tasting dentifrices, Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 
Cream has also the following advantages. 


It is safe—its cleansing, polishing action f ees the teeth from deposits without harmful grit. 
It is hygienic—without over-medication. 


It is wholesome—correcting acidity and leaving the mouth clean and alkaline, without 
the presence of sugar, honey, glucose or saccharine. 


Let each member of your family have an individual tube of this different dentifrice. 
Get a tube where you buy Toilet articles, or if you wish a trial size use the Coupon. We will 
include free on request the * Jungle Pow-Wow," a nursery jingle with funny animal pictures in 


If you H COUPON. Dec. 24 (w). 
want the : COLGATE & Co., 46, Holborn Viaduct, London. Established 1806. 
book : Please send me a trial size of Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream. I enclose 2d. in stamps 
simply : to defray cost of packing and postage. 

mark H Name 

Coupon J.P. H aawans 
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ickly and easily made 
Se te IN THE 


The Aromatic and Invigorating Essence of the 
Coffee is extracted before the WATER BOILS 


COFFEE thus made is perfect —free from 


ww = S| = the elements which cause this de- 
licious beverage to disagree with so many people 
when made in the ordinary way. 
Anyone can make perfect 
Coffee in the ‘“‘ Universal”? 
Of all first-class Ironmongers and Department 
Stores. 
Write for our Illustrated Descriptive Booklet. 


(Room B. 
31, Bartholomew Close, 


lf you desire perfect rest and 
freedom from vibration get one of 


“YOUR DAUGHTER CAN WHEEL 
Pneumatic Tyres. 


{Tea 
Ball Bearings. 


Cee Springs. 
Soft Upholstery. 


fal 
1395 Sole Makers, 
, 4, Lawrence Street, High Street, 


Bloomsbury, London, W.C. 


26, Knightsbridge, London, 
S.W, 

35, Piccadilly, Manchester. 

89, Bold Street, Liverpool. 


Hustrated Catalogue 
of Invalids’ Chairs, 
Couches, &c. sent 
post free. 


Lrp., Great New Street, 


